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X HERE is nothing, p^haps» which occa-^ 
sions so curious a mixture of heteroge-* 
nous characters, as travelling in stage 
coaches, and persons meet there, whom 
the chances of life could not .well bring 
together in any other place. 

A very fine-Iooking young man, whose 
dress be3poke him to be a beau of the 
iirst Order, found himself one day in a 
ßtage ooach, Ute-ä-Ute with an elderly 
man belonging to the people caUed 
Friends ; or, to speak in a more intelligi- 
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ble language to my readers in general, 
with a jJiäJlrr qtidcfer, thäf is, ä quaket 
dressed according to the strictest rules 
of the Society to which he belongs. 

It wag^vfery sdcm evWent to the quaket 
that his young companion was unhappy ; 
and as benevolehce was a leading tiait 
in his charactet, he wished, no doubt, as 
Stet ne says, tftat it was now as it was in 
the days of Esdtas» and that he could 
have said to him, " Btothet, what aileth 
thee, and whetefote ärt thoti disquieted?" 
* Büt the cörtirhotl usägies of söciety 
forbade him thüs to speak. However, all 
he could do, he'did: he tried to dmw him 
fröm the indulgence of his own paiinful 
thoughts into conversation, and some- 
times he succeeded. 

The convetsation, toö, was such as to 
give each ä favoutablc ittiptession of the 
othei, als they agt eed, they found, on some 
subjects of impottance. 

While the coach stopped for the coach* 
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iver parceki not long after 
t oSf a poor lame negro came 
. at the door; and both the 
took out inoney to relieve 
isease really seemed to have 
I for his own ; but before any 
>uld be put to him, the coach- 
ed his whip, and there was 
)r the donations to be drop- 
ät. 

rtainly wrong,** observed the 
encourage beggars ingeneral ; 
K man was so evidently dis- 
mld not help giving him a 
ance, because thou knowest 
lly not be able to work.** 
T : besides, he was ablack man ; 
'er one of that injured race 
I cannot refuse him» because 
r the original cruelty and fai- 
ch probably brought him or 
into a Strange land, and made 
•et of charity.** 
b2 
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" I sympathize with thee on that sub- 
ject^ and am glad to hear thee admit the 
poor African's claim to be considered as 
* a man and a brother/ * This led to a 
wide discussk>n of abolition, emancipa-» 
tion, and so on* Cruelty to animals was 
next expatiated upon : and as. our travel* 
lers agreed thoroughly on these subjects^ 
it is to be supposed that each thought the 
other very sensible and very humane. 

The prepossession on one side was 
80on after considerably strengthened by 
an accident. — The coachman drove 
against a ppst ; and before our travellers 
could get the glasses down, (which the 
rain had forced them to draw up,) the 
Coach overturned with great violence* 

The young man^ whose name was 
Frank Warburton, was not at all hurt 
himself ; but he was much distressed 
at seeing that the glass had cut open the 
forehead of the quaker, and on hearing 
him say, that in falUng he had dislocated 
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lers alighted. Warburton had always in- 
tended to dine at this place, though tfae 
quaker had not ; however, as he was 
kindly curious to know more of his fellow 
traveller, he tesolved to dine there also, 
though* his Qwn carriage was waiting for 
him at the inn. The young man had bj; 
this time found that the conversation oi 
his compäniön was better than his own 
thoughts, he was theref ore very glad of this 
respite from theni ; and the dinner meal 
passed pleasantly away. Bat the cloth was 
^carcely removed, and the wine set on 
the table, when Warburton sunk into re- 
verie again ; and starting up, he traversed 
the room with hasty strides, exciaiming, 

" No, I never never will forgive her 1 1 
never will see her again while I live ! To 
form such a marriage ! .. .No, it is not to be 
pardoned ! and while I live, I never never 
will forgive her P So saying, he re-seated 
himself. 

*' Though thou h^t not addressed thy 
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discourse to me, I shal) act,"* said the 
Friend^ ^* as if thou hadst done so, and re* 
ply to it. Thy resolve is a very unchristiän 
one: — And who is it that thou wilt never 
forgive ? Is it thy aftianced mistress ? has 
she married anöther, and f oigoCten thee ? ^ 

^*Oh, no! I have fio mistress, and 
never was in love yet.** 

*^ Well well, it Is thy Mster, perhaps, 
who has married to displease thee^ and 
whom thou Wilt Hot forgive, though 
thou art commanded ' to be recoheiled 
to thy brother/ - 

** My sister l No, I have no slsten 
The person whqm t will never see, and 
never forgive, is my mother." 

" Thy mother ! ** eried the quaker 
In a tone of eKoessive surprise ; *^ poör^ ' 
unfortunate woihan! how ill she must 
have brought thee up !** 

^* Sir, I do not understand what you 
moan by that. My mother is a very 



14 T^E aUAKBR, A^IS> 

clever woman, and a good woman, sir« 
and has been a good mother." 

*^ So^ then, it is a good mother whpm 
thou will never forgive ? Worse ^nd 
werse ! But I teil thee she has not b^en 
a good mother: she ha« not dö^^e beü 
dmty by thee, if she has not tauget tbee, 
and from the best authoiity, to fi^rgive 
injuries^" * 

*^ She has not taught me to forgive 
such injuries as she has don^e niy brother 
and me/* 

^* That is, she has not taught thee 
one of the first of duties — to honour thy 
father and thy mother.** . 

^* I suppose, siTi you are preaching to 
me/* replied Warburton angrily. 

^^ Yes, according to ihy ideas of 
preaching, I am; but not a^ording to 
mine. But come, I am pleased with thy 
bearing my interference so well ; and I 
really wish to serve thee in return for thy 
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i;, M do :iit down and teil me 
t against thy poor mother.** 
r, she is niarried ! inarried to 
fi,s only iny father^s clerk ori- 
^n was hb partner; a man 
! — ^And to think of htr giv- 
I a father-in-law ! — a man 
\ sure she could not love. 
U)tive could be we cannot 
^ we shall both be of age in 
nd then we mean to leave 
l Dßver see her more. In the 
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i yqung woman ? 
— turned fifty. 
lusband rieh ?^ 

«relljointured?" 

« 

e love thy üather?" 

husband an artf ul man ? *' 
ßd tili this event my brother 
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and rtiyself thooght higWy of him, 
and he has always been truly kind to 

US.** 

"The iTiarriagesurprisesme, Butvery 
likely there are palliating circumstances 
we know not of* Still its strangeness 
ought not to lead thee to such undutiful 
yiolence agalnst thy mother. Dost thou 
forget who teaches usto * forgive onr ene- 
mles as we hope to be forgiven/— -and is 
a child not to forgive bis parent ?^ 

" Well well, I may forgive her ; but I 
will i\ever see her again-** 

** Then thou • dost not forgive. True 
forgiyeness can only show itself by an 
overt act ; and if thou wilt not see^ thou 
hast not /orgtven thy mother« And re- 
ally I cannot see the great hardship of 
the case^ Thou and thy brother have 
independent fortunes; and thy mother 
has married a rieh and respectable man, 
whose only faults are, that he was onee 
a clerk in the house where he is now a 
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lat is, that he leamt his bu- 
he undertook il, and that 
j thy father-in-Iaw !* 
for an elegant woman like 
> marry a man who really i$ 
>le!- 

mmtäSle/^ what may that 
Dost thou mean not pre* 
>urt ? But if he presentable 
Ml man ean be in the high« 
rts ? that is the only impor« 
^— -4tnd that thou dost not 
keep thy seat, and do not 
lee in that unquiet manner. 
lee my story in return for 
t my falber when I wasabout 
1 he was a feither to be proud 
were not a feeling to be 
and I had also pride in my 
[ I loved her deariy. I left 
two years after my father^s 
3rder to establish some com« 
respondences, when news 
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re^hed me from my mother of her in-- 
tenüon of marrying Robert Hickman, a 
man inferior to herseif in sitiaation ;— :aa 
honest man, but searcely in the line of 
a gentleman amongst us, and with a large 
family of ehildren by a first wife l and 
sbe added, that she was then going be« 
fore meetings." 

. ^^ Shocking T exclaimed Warburton, 
^* Why this was a worse marriage than. 
my mother'sJ** 

*f Much worse»** 

*? WeH, sir, to be sure you did not for* 
give her 6oon^ or see her soon ?** 

'^ Young maii> it never came into tay 
head to conceive«t possible that a Chris*, 
tian &hould not forgive any one; how 
then was itpossibk for me not to forgive a 
parent ? And after a few houra of painful 
reflection, I wrote kindly to her, ear« 
nestly hoped that the step whieh she was . 
going to take would make her happy ; 
and being at Norwich at the Urne, I 
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{»ece of light-coloured and 
\ bombazeen for wedding* 

liing indulgence indeed^ tir ! 
Id have giyen my mother a 

n, Iwould ** 

t her perish, no doubt,** re- 
iend, smiling sarcastically. 
jm3 good for the Norwich 
I. was of a coptniury ppioipn ; 
iolution to jetum home time 
at her wedding : butfmust 
trial .to me^ thoygh \\ was 
me when I founil Robert 
d beeil her first love :— 2tilL 



3 no power on earth could 
le to undergo.'* 
. The power that influenced 
: was not of earth : but she 
her, and I did mybest.to 
{ — ^But thou hast yet to hear 
^Ü3f)eed9 as thou wiU call 
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^ ■ 

them. I had scarcely been settled twg 
jrears in a business in London, when my 
father-in-law died, leaving bis afiairs 
tnucb disordered, and my mötber his five 
cbildren to maintain.* 

" It served ber rigbt,** 

^ Poor tbing ! she tbougbt so too^ I 
fear/ 

'* Well, wbat did you do for her, sir ?** 

** Tbe only tbing tbat I could do. I 
gave up my own busin^s : — ^I left Ijoo* 
don and took tbe managem^nt of ber 
busband*s trade and afiairs, and I worked 
to belp ber to maintain her husbafuTs 
thtldreft^ 

** No 1— did you really ?*" 

^ I did.- 

•*^ Sir,** said Warburton, squeezingtin 
good man*8 band tili be almost made bim 
eall out, '* I bonour, but I cannot inu* 

täte you*** 

" Tbat is unfortunate ; for I wisbed 
thee to Imitate and not bonour me : — for 
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is there due to simply doing 
Honour, indeed ! AK thot 
iguage» and meaiis little!** 
ittle ! Indeed I mean whaC 
tr say what t do not mean."^ 
kou dost; for thou sayest 
"er see thy niother, and never 
and yet I dare say thou 
ly go and throw thyself oft 
I moment.^ 

e mistaken, sir ; though I 
do not feel as angry as I 

will go on with niy story.— • 
ly taking my father-in-law*s 
was active and cautious, and 
der to the affairs^ In short, 
y : I portioned off two of the 
i two boys into trade, and...^ 
m afraid of telling thee what 
third girli thou wilt think it 
;rime and mbdemeanor.^ 
sirf 
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" Yes ; för I made her my wife ! There 
was another mis-alHance, thou seest.** 

" Well, sir, I can bnly hope that the 
yoüng lady was deserving of you." 

'*^ She is one of the best of wives : — 
but it is wrong to boast." 

** Then, sir, you hav« been well re- 
wärded for yoür goodness ." 

** I wisli thou wouldst riot use such 
strong words as goodness in such a light 
manner ; btit that is the fault of thy edu- 
cätioh and thy association with world- 
lings." 

*' I am but a worldlitlg myself." 

"I know it ; and so much the worse 
fbr thee : — ^yet I see mueh about thee that 
riike; and now, Frank Warburton, at- 
terid to the conclusion of my story. My 
pöor molher after a lingering illness lay 
on the bed of death ; and then it was that 
I re^pedwhat thou wouldst call the reward 
of all that I had dohc for her ;— for she 
thanked me so touchingly, owned her 
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r^tnarrying, but coold not re- 
it had proved rtiy love for her, 
\ was pleased to say, tried and 
brth. I will not, cannot,ot^A/ 
th^ all she said : but it wa^ 
lliing to hear such words from' 
r d^g parent too ; and when 
l^last look at her cofAn, as the 
is thrown on it, I tumed away 
feelingof satisfiaction here...'* 
hand on his heart) . *' Now 
I, Frank Warburton : — If thjr 
e ta be suddenly called away, 
feelings be as comfortable as 

on could not speak ; btit he 
d on the table and burst into 
len he recovered hiniself, he 
;he agony of his feelings, that 
ten in the first paroxysin of 
in his brother's name and his' 
Y severe letter to his mother, 
her as a parent, ^nd vowihg 
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he would never enter the doors of tbe man 
whom she bad disgraced herseif by mar- 
rying, 

" Poor thing ! how I fed for her ! It 
must be so bitterly painful for a parent 
to be renounced by a child ; and thee, 
poor rash boy ! how I pity thee l If she 
should fall ill, and if thy letter should de** 
stroyher!" 

^' Sir, if you bave any humanity, do 
not conjure up that horrible Image 
again.** 

** No, not if thou wilt conjure it away 
thyself, by writing another and a better. 
letter to thy mother»** 

'* J should be ashamed to write such 
a one so soon after the other.** 

**No: it is of the ßrst letter thoti: 
shouldst be ashamed, not of the second. 
C9ifi^^ write ; I heg thee to write t for I 

tdl' thee, if thou dost not write thou 

■.-••• 

wilt 'live to repent it. Suppose thy 
mother.....** 
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do not say that again, and I 
thing." 

in then threw himself on 
\} blained his own impe- 
dored his inother's pardon 
isive expressions in his last, 
to come and see her when- 
KÜd receive hini. But the 
in could not prevoil on him 
ir husband» or apologize to 
sver, he had donc niore than 

and he tried to be satisfied. 
■* Said he, ** I do hope thou 
> reason to regret meeting 
Reynolds. But whither art 
aow.^" 

)ing to a friend's house in 
urhood ; and I shall come 

the day after to-morrow to 
s, and await here an answer 
of to-day." 

return hither at the saine 
c 
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c 

time. Shall we dine together, all things 
permitting ?" 

" With all my heart; and believe me, 
dear sir, I can never forget your kind 
interest in ä thoughtless young man like 
me.'' 

" If thou wert only thoughtless, I 
should have not taken interest in thee ; 
but I believed there was something in 
thee that was well worth the trouble of 
bringing out, and I was not deeeived. I 
have probed thy heart, and I find it sound 
at bottom. Farewell! we shall meet 
again, I trust." 

They then went their separate ways ; 
and at the appointed time they met again 
at the inn. 

" Well," Said Mr. Reynolds, " hast 
thou any thing new to teil me ?'^ 

** No ; the post is not in yet. But I 
can't, I find, have an answer to my last 
letter to«day, though my mother is only 
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^enty miles off : as there is no 
the letter must go to London.** 
18 a pity» 88 I should like ta 
n what her answer wa8.** 
t now came in, and a letter 
it to Warburton. ^' It is that 
w*8 ugly hand,** daid he, throw« 
1 ; ** and what can he have to 
^ Why does not my mother ' 
ilf ? I can't bear to open it.** 
le see the address. An ugly 
lou art fastidious, friend War- 
; is a very good hand. Per- 
lother is ill» and can*t write. It 
been a very powerful reason, 
make her allow her husband 
himself by writing to thee so 
thy lowering expressions to- 
. Pray open thy letter— I feel 

foxi have made me so.** 

med the letter, and read as 

c2 
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^' Mr. Frank Warburton— Sir, 

" I am desired by my dear wife^ who 
has been very illever since tke receipt of 
your terrtble letter (her own Word), to 
teil you that she thinks öhe Is dying ; and 
therefore she conjures you to let her see 
you as soon as possible : as, though you 
and yöur brother (to whom I also write) 
have cast ofF your living mother, she is 
. sure you will forgive a dying one ; and 
she has something to impart to you; Be 
not afraid, sir, that I shall intrude myself 
into your presence: but I beg you to 
conßider my house as yours as long as 
ypu please. 

" B. B." 

Warburton had not read further thaa 
the third line, before he had rung thc 
bell almost ofF, and desired a post-chais^ 
and-four to be got ready directly ; and 
then gave way to such a violent paroxysra 
of feeling, that Mr. Reynolds, used onljr 
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i persons of subdued einotions, 

csason was affected. 

•! read thet,** said he, '^ and 

that I shall always bless your 

[ad I not written to her before 

this, I should have been realljr 
ff 

in read the ietter, and with 
>tion. He too then rang the 

Casting a look of great pity 
itated companion, he desired 
to put a pair of posters to bis 
bich were quite fresh, and that 
5 time. 

not, nay I cannot let thee go 
,h thy mind in this State: I 
ther of sons, and I know how I 
ire wished another to behave to 
ine under such circumstances : 
1 thou art a stranger to me, I 
Y companion.'* j^ 
', you are too goöd.** 
me, dear me — what with thy 
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oh« and ahs, and thy exaggerated ex- 
pressions, thou art really a trial, poor 
childy to my patience. But I can*t help 
liking thee notwithstanding, especially as 
in all thy vlolence thou never yet hast 
taken the great name in vain. Besides, 
I recollect thou art very young — ^not q 
man yet in the eye of the law, thou 
knowest.** 

" But I am old enough, sir, to value 
you as you deserve, and to value also 
your admonitions; and I will profit by 
them %f I can^ 

" That * if I can * pleases me far more 
than a positive assurance of thy hope to 
profit by them would have done^ as it 
shows self'knowledge and self-disimstr 

The chariot now came round, with 
post-horses added to Mr. Reynolds*s own 
young and vigorous horses, and thd 
travellers set^off. On the road Mr. 
Reynolds beguiled the time, and tried to 
divert Warburtön's attention from him- 
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seif, by asking him details of his family, 
pursuits, and prospects in life; from 
which he leamt that he was well born, 
would have a handsome fortune when of 
age, and that his niother had been only 
tender and too indulgent. 

*^ Aye, so indulgent that she spoiled 
thee ; and so the order of nature was re- 
versed, and she became subservient to 
thee and not thou to her. Poor thing ! 
It is a good proverb — that slaves make 
tyrants, and not tyrants slaves. Had she 
properly corrected thee when thou wert 
young, thou wouldst not have dared thus 
to reprove and treat her with indignity 
now she is old. What a pity it is, that 
mothers will not remember, that though 
it is sweet to be beloved, love itself is in 
danger of being worn away, except it is 
fenced round by well-merited respect." 

*^ Well, sir, my mother might be 
weaUy indulgent ; but I ässure you she 
has noble qualities ; though I own that 
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materiial afFection has been in her too 
much of a passion perhaps." 

" A passion! it had better have been 
a principle; for I see it has ended in mis- 
chief and misery, as all passions do.** 

They were now approaching the 
abode of Mrs. Blackmore, and War- 
burton's 'emotions became almost un- 
oontrollable. 

*^ If I should come too late ! if * . . .** 

*^ Still remember thy last letter has 
been received, and it would serve to heal 
her wounded spirit." 

*' Her wounded spirit ! Yes — ^yes — 
her wounded spirit : — ^but who wounded 
it? Wretch! Parricide! Oh!^ 

** Well, Frank, if thou hj^st any com- 
fort in calling thyself names, I will not try 
to prevent thee ; but thou art afflicting 
thyself too soon. And see, convince 
thine eyes, poqr, boy ! we are driving up 
to thehouse ; and indeed it does not look 
like the house of death/* 
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age srtopped : — but Warburton 
ireyiU on himself to 8peak, or 
11 bis kind friend bad gone in 
iquestions. As tbe servant was 
ling, and tbe door stood open^ 
lan let bimself out, and met 
in tbe ball. 

listress is alive, I trust ^ 
and better, sir. She tbinks 
ter;* 
wben ?'' 
yesterday, sir.'* 
le get a letter by tbe post?** 
sir ; and she said, * This bas 
uch good r and sbe bas been 
since.*' 

^nolds, wbo bad quieted War- 
ars by an encouraging nod as 
i first question bad been so sa- 
answered, now bastened to 
ie, drawing, ashe did so, bis 
.8 bis eyes. 
c5 
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" Pshaw l** Said he ; "I believe thoi 
hast infected me with thy weakness." 

«WeU, sirr 

" Well, wjut a moment. Thy mothe 
is better — ^Better, it seems, poor fon< 
soul, since she received thy letter.** 

Here he paused, for Warburton's emo 
tions were now contagious, 

^* Ah, we parents are sad weak erea 
tures, to have life and death thus seem 
ingly dependent on the caprice of sud 
shatter-brained folks as thou art. Bu 
dobehave like a man for or^ce — ^wipe thin 
cyes and get out.** 

He then walked into the hdtrse : bu 
Warburton Sprung after him, and rashe 
into the left-hand parloun 

•* Let thy mistress be told her so; 
Frank is here,** 

*^Now do, Frank, remember, whei 
thou sees't her, a sick woman has not m 
iron nerves ; arid even those thy violenc 
has weakened a little.*^ 
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fant now returaed to teil War- 

t Mrs. Blackmore wished to 

»tantly. 

a good thing/' thought Mr. 

8 he walked up and down the 

would have been for that im« 

üth to have been brought up 

RIENDS!** 

f minutes Warburton retum« 
rse than when he went away. 
d he ah'd more than ever. He 
t walked up and down the 
" I shall never forgive my- 
all that was intelligible. 
dear, what is the matter ? Is 
• worse ?^ 

0, better ! — Oh, I shall never 
jelf !'• 

, dear boy, thou art quite un- 
now. First thou eouldst not 
seif because thou hadst made 
d now thou canst not forgive 
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X HERE is nothing, pefthaps» which occa- 
sions so curioiis a mixture of heteroge-* 
nous characters, as travelling in stage 
coacheSi^ and persons meet there, whom 
the chances of life could not .well bring 
together in any other place. 

A very fine-looking young man, whose 
dress bespoke him to be a beau of the 
first Order, found himself one day in a 
stage coach, Ute-ä-t^te with an elderly 
man belonging to the people called 
Fnends ; or, to speak in a more intelligi- 

VOL. III« B 
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ble language to iny. readers in jgeneral, 
with a ^ßtStt qti^r, thäf i§, a quaker 
dressed according to the strictest rules 
of the Society to which he belongs. 

It wa&tbry söorii evMent to the quaker 
that his young companion was unhappy ; 
and as benevolehce was a leading trait 
ia his character, hewished, no dpubt, as 
Sterne says, t^at it was now as it was in 
the days of Esdras» and that he could 
häve Said to him, ^* Brother, what aileth 
thee, and wherefoiie ärt thoii disquieted?" 
• Büt the cohwAoil usi^ies^ of sfeciety 
forbade him thüs to speak. Howevei', all 
he could do, hedid: he tried to draw him 
fröm the ihdulgence of his own painful 
thoughts into conversation, and some- 
times he succeeded. 

The conversation, toö, vrän such as to 
give each ä favourable impression of the 
other, as they agreed, they fotind, on some 
subjects of importarice. 

While the coach stopped for the coach- 
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man to deliver parcels, not long after 
they first set oiF, a poor lanie negro came 
and begged at the door ; and both the 
gendemen took out nioney to relieve 

■ 

him, for Disease really seemed to have 
marked him for his own ; but before any 
questions could be put to bim^ the coach- 
man smacked his whip, and there was 
only time for the donations to be drop- 
ped in his hat. 

" It is certainly wrong," observed the 
qoaker, '^ to eneourage beggars in general ; 
but this poor man was so evidently dis- 
eased, I could not help giving him a 
little assistance, because thou knowest 
he may really not be able to work." 

" True, sir : besides, he was ablack man ; 
and whenever one of that injured race 
begs of me, I cannot refuse him, because 
I remember the original cruelty and in- 
justice which probably brought him or 
his parents into a stränge land, and made 
lüm an object of charity." 

b2 
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'/ 1 sympathize with thee on that sub- 
ject^ and am glad to hear thee admit the 
poor African's claim to be considered as 
* a man and a brother/** This led to a 
Wide discussk>n of abolition, emancipa- 
tion, and so on. Cruelty to animals was 
next expatlated upon : and as. our travel* 
lers agreed thoroughly on these subjects^ 
it is to be supposed that eaeh thought the 
otlier very sensible and very humane« 

The prepossession on one side was 
soon after considerably strengthened by 
an accident. — The coachman drove 
against a post ; and before our travellers 
could get the glasses down, (wlueh the 
rain hadforeed them to draw up,) the 
coach overturned with great violence* 

The young man^ whose name Was 
Frank Warburton, was not at all hurt 
himself ; but he was. much distressed 
at seeing that the glass had cut open the 
forehead of the quaker, and on hearing 
him say, that in falling he had dislocated 
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Ins wrist. As soon therefore as they could 
quit the coach, Warburton mounted one 
of the horses ; and asking where the first 
sutgeon could be found^ he galloped off 
füll speed to a distance of near two miles 
in tearcb of him ; Urhile the good quaker 
looked afler him with grateful emotion, 
and Said to himself^ '^Thou art truly 
kind» poor youth! and I wish I knew 
whsiX ails thee ! '^ 

Warburton retumed at fts füll speed 
M he went, and brought Word that the 
aurgeon was coming. 

^^ I am obliged to thee, much obiiged 
to mee, ' saia uie quaket • '* But do rit 
down. Dear, dear, how ill thou artl I fear 
thou wilt suffer for thy kindness, and 
that wouid grieve me.** 

The surgeon arrived soon after; and 
having dressed the wound and pulled in 
the wrist, the quaker, whose name was 
John Reynolds, declared htmself quite 
able to resume his journey as soon as 
the coach was made fit to go in. 
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" And will you venture in the coach 

again?** said Warburton. 

• • • . 

" If thou dost, why should not I ?** 

'^ I, sir, have no reason to fear, as I 
have escaped so well.** 

" I ask thy excuse there, for thy tum 
to be hiut is still to come, and inine 
is over: but I think the best secürity for 
usboth is, that the driver's recent acci- 
dent will make him doubly careful.** 

" But, sir, will not the jär of the coaeh 
burtyour limb?** 

" So would the jar of a chaise ; there* 
fore I am willing to go on in the coach, 
asthouart.** 

**Formyown part, sir, Icarenothow 
I go,"replied the young man, " provided I 
go with you.** 

" I thank thee, friend — ^What is thy 
name ?** 

r 

" Frank Warl?.urton." 

" Well, I.tihank thee, Frank Warbur- 
ton. I do think,*' he added, looking in 
the glass, " I have ^ yery warli)ce ap- 
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pearance from this patck on my fore- 
head, for a man of my peacefui per- 
suasion : — ^what will Friends think when 
I appear at our quarterly meeting to- 
morrow ? ** 

The coach was now ready to set off, 
and our travellers proceeded on their 
joumey. 

The young man's attention to his com- 
panion qow became truly gratifying to 
the latter, and honourable to himself . He 
inaiaf^ on holding up the elbow of the 
dislocatedwrist^ in order to keep it steady/ 
and was continually calling out to the 
driver . to avoid the stony parts of the 
road. 

There is not in the daily intercourse 
of life any charm like attention — and at- 
tention in trifles ; and a heart so ^ven 
to be kind itself, as that of the quaker's, 
was formed to feel deeply, benevolent 
attention from another : and again and 
agaan the good man said to himself. 
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" Not more than most other men, I 
dare say.** 

" I am obliged to thee, then,.for giying 
ipe ^ new cause for thankfulness : fpr, if 
association. with lyomen giv^s most men 
reasQP to think ill of them» my happier 
experience ha$ made me value them the 
more, the more \ l;iave known of them ; 
and I think this a favour/* 

"And soit is. Bat, sir, if you had ever 
suffered like me — had you loyed, revered 
a-beii)g as I have dpne^ and then been 
forc^d to forgo your high opinion ofthat 
beloyed bein^, andto find that she whom 
you thought supqrior to the rest of her sex, 
was w^ak, like the weakest of therp, — 
then, sir, you wpuld not wonder that I ex- 
ecrate the whok sei^ for her sake." 

"Ye?, I s^puld ; forlalways wonder 
at ^justice : and Icaunpt^ to oblige thee, 
thiuk ill of my mother, my wife, and my 
daughter, eyer^ cpuldest thou prejudice 
me again§t the. re$^, of the sex/' 



t 
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"Your mother, sirl Have you a mo- 
ther?" 

"No, notnow." 

*' And was she a good woinan, sir ? " 

" I believed her so, according to the 
usual acoeptation of the word good.'* 

^* Believed her so ! biit was she really 
gpod ? •• 

" Yes, in my opinion she was ; and I 
thought her the more so, because she 
^d not think herseif so.*' 

''And before she died, sir, she did 
notbing to forfeit your good opinion ?"* 

^* Nothing, but much to increase it." 

" Happy you, sir ! But do not talk of 
your mother's goodness to ine, sir, as I 
can*t bear it, indeed I can't ! " 

The good Friend looked at him in 
amazement^ and cooUy replied^ ^' I really 
ask thy ^xcuse; but how could 1 1»^ aware 
that I should distress thee^ 'by a^su-t 
rances of my mother's goodness ? " 

Here the coach stopped, and the tRBiyel- 
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lers alighted. Warburton had alwi^s in- 
tended to dine at this place, though the 
quaker had not : however, as he was 
Idndly ourious to know more of his fellow 
traveller, he resolved todine there also, 
thoughrhis Qwn earriage was waiting fof 
him at the inn. The young man had By 
this time found that the conversation of 
his compäniön was better than his own 
thoughts, he was therefore very glad of this 
respite from theni ; and the dinner meal 
passed pleasantly away. Buttheclothwäs 
^carcely removed, and the wine set on 
the table, when Warburton sunk into re-- 
Vene again ; and starting up, he traversed 
the room with hasty strides, exciaiming, 

" No, I never never will forgive her \ I 
never will see her again while I live! To 
form such a marriage!...No, it is not tobe 
pardoned ! and while I live, I never never 
will for^ve her P So saying, he re-seated 
himself* 

<* Hiough thou h^t not addressed thy 
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discourse to me, I shal) act,* sald the 
Friend^ '^as if thou hadst done so, and re» 
ply to it. Thy resolve Is a very Unchristiän 
one; — And who Is it that thou wilt never 
forgive ? Is it thy affianced mistress ? has 
she married another, and f orgotten thee ? ** 

^*0h, no! I have fio mistress, and 
never was in love yet.** 

** Well well, it is thy sister, perhaps, 
who has married to displease thee, and 
whom thou Wilt fiot forgive, though 
thou art commanded ^ to be recoYiciled 
to thy brother/ - 

" My sister ! No, I have no sister. 
The person whom I will never see, and 
never forgive, is my mother.** 

" Thy mother ! ** cried the quaker 
In a tone of exces'sive surprise ; " poör, 
unfortunate woman! hoiv ill she must 
have brought thee up !" 

** Sir, I do not understand what you 
mwn by that. My mother is a very 
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clever woman» and a good wcman^ sir, 
and has been i^ good niother." 

" So, then, it is a good mother irhpm 
thou mit, never fpr^ye ? Wor$e ^nd 
worae ! But I teil thee she has pot 1^$^en.^ 
a good mod^er: she has not di^^Q^lieCd 
diity by t];xee, if she has not tauget t^ee, 
and from the best authoiity, to fprgive 
injwies^" . .» 

M She ha$ nptta^ight me to {orgive . 
such injuries las she has don^ niy brother . 
and me/' 

^' That is, she has not taught thee 
one of the first of dutie» — to honour thy 
father and thy mother."* , 

^' I suppose, «ir, you are preaching to 
nie/' replied Warburton angrily . 

" Yes, according to thy ideas of 
preaching, I am; but not according to 
mine. But come, I am pleased with thy . 
bearing my interference so well ; and I 
really wish to serve thee in retuni fpr tby 
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Service to me; so do sit down and teil me 
thy complaint against thy poor moüier.** 

" Wliy, sir, she is niarried! married to 
a man wbo was only niy futher*s clerk ori- 
ginally, and then was Ins partner; a man 
of no family ! — ^And to think of her giv- 
ing US such a father-m-law ! — a man 
whom I am sure she could not love. 
What her motive could be we cannot 
imagine ; but we shall both be of age in 
two years, and then we mean to leave 
Enghnd, and never see her more. In the 
meanwhUe " 

" Is she a young woman ?** 

" Oh no— turned fifty." 

** Is her husband rieh ?" 

« Very.** 

" 1$ she welljointured?'* 

" Yes.** 

« Did she love thy father ?'^ 

" Tenderly-" 

'^ Is her husband an artful man ? '* 

" No ; snd tili this event my brother 
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and rtiyself thoüght highly of him, 
and he has always been truly kind to 



US.- 



The lAarriagesurprisesmet Butvery 
likely there are palliating circumstances 
we know not of. Still its strangehess 
oüght not to lead thee to such undutifiil 
viölence against thy mothier. Dost thou 
forget who teaches usto • forgive our ene- 
mies as we hope to be forgiven/*— and is 
a child not to forgive his parent ?^ 

•* Well well, 1 may forgive her ; but I 
will never See her again.** 

** Then thou dost not forgive. True 
f orgiyt?ness can only show itself by an 
overt act 5 and if thou wilt not see^ thou 
hsM&i not forgiven thy mother* And re- 
ally I cannot see the great hardship of 
the case^ Thou and thy brother have 
independent fortunes; and thy mother 
has married a lich and respectable man, 
whose only faults are, that he was onee 
a clerk in the house where he is now a 
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principa) ; that is, tliat he leamt his bu- 
siness before he undertook it, and that 
he Is become thy father-in-law ! "* 

" But, sir, for an elegant woman lilce 
my mother to marry a man who really i$ 
not presentable ! ** 

**Not pre/fentäble/^ what may that 
be, pray? Dost thou mean not pre- 
sentable at court ? But is he presentable 
as much as frail man can be in the high- 
est of all Courts ? that is the only impor- 
tant capability — and that thou dost not 
deny. But keep thy seat, and do not 
shake thy knee in that unquiet manner. 
I wiU teil thee my story in return tot 
thine. — ^I lost my father when I wasabout 
thy age; and he was a father to be proud 
of, if pride were not a feeling to be 
oonquered : and I had also pride in my 
mother, and I loved her dearly. I left 
home about two years after my father^s 
removal, in order to establish some com« 
mercial correspondences, when news 
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re^hed me from my modier of her in«« 
tention of marrying Robert Hickman, a 
man inferior to herself in siti^ation ;^raa 
honest man, but scarcely in th^ line of 
a gentleman amongst us, and with a large 
family of children by a first wife !■ and 
she added, that she was then going be- 
fore meeting»." 

. ^^ Shocking T exclaimed Warburton« 
^* Why this was a worse marriage than- 
my mother's.'*' 

** Mueh worse»^** 

" WeH, sir, to be surie you did notfor^ 
give her soon^ or see her soon ?" 

^^ Young man, it never came into niy 
head to conceivenit possible that a Chris-, 
tian should not forgive any one ; how 
then was itpoBsibk for me not to for^ve ff 
parent ? And after a few hours of pünfiil 
r^ction, I wrote kindly to her, ear« 
nesUy hoped that the step which she was . 
going to take would make her happy ; 
and being at Norwieh at the time, I 
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seilt her a piece of light-coloured and 
dark-coloured bombazeen for wedding- 
gowns.** 

" Astonishing indulgence indeed> sir ! 
Before I would have given my mother a 
wedding-gown, I would " 

" Have let her perish, no doubt,** re- 
plied the Friend» smiling sarcastically. 
" \Yell, it was good for the Norwich 
weavers that I was of a contrary opinion ; 
and J bad resolution to .return hpme timß 
enough to be at her wedding : buttmust 
own it was a trial to me^ though it was 
sofitened to me when I found. Robert 
Sicknmn hau beeü her first love :— «tili 
it was a trial." 

*^ And one no power on earth could 
have made me to undergo/' 

•* Nor me. The power that influenced 
me to bear it was not qf earth : but she 
was my mother» and I did my best . to 
* hoqour her.* — ^But thou hast yet to hear 
more of my misdeeds as thou wilt call 
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them. I had scarcely been setüed tWQ 
i^ears in a business In London, when mj 
father-in-law died» leaving his affidn 
tnuch disordered, and my möther his fiv« 
children to maintain«'* 

" It served her right.* 

** Poor thing ! she thought so too, I 
fear/ ' 

^* Well, what did you do for her, sir ?*• 

** The only thing that I could do. I 
gave up my own busin^s ; — ^I left tion« 
don and took the managemSnt of her 
husband's trade and afiairs, and I worked 
to help her to maintain her husbantTs 

it No !— did you really ?^ 

^ I did.- 

**^ Sir,** said Warburton, squeezing (Im 
good man*s band tili he almost made him 
call out, '* I honour, but I cannot imi* 

täte you**^ 

" That is iinfortunate ; for I wished 
thee to Imitate and not honour me : — ^for 
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what honour is there due to simply doing 
one's duty ? Honour, indeed ! Ah» that 
is worldly language, and means little!** 

^^ Means Utile ! Indeed I mean what 
I say ; I never say what I do not mean. 

** Yes, thou dost ; for thou sayesC 
thou wilt never see thy mother» and never 
forgive her; and yet I dare say thou 
wouldst gladly go and throw thyself on 
her neck this moinent.** 

** You are niistakeii, sir ; though I 
must own I do not feel as angry as I 
did." 

** Well, I will go on with my story.— 
I left off at my taking my father-in-law's 
business. — ^I was active and cautious, and 
I restored order to the affairs^ In short, 
we got money s I portioned off two of the 
girls^ put the two boys into trade, and..^ 
But I really am afraid of telling thee what 
I did by the third girl, thou wilt think it 
such a high crime and misdemeanor.^ 

'' Indeed, sir T 



) 
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" Yes ; för I made her my wife ! There 
was another mis-alliance, thou seest.** 

" Well, sir, I can bnly hope that the 
yoüng lady was deserving of you," 

'^ She is ohe of the best of wives : — 
but it is wrong to boast/' 

** Then, sir, you have been well re- 
wärded for yoür goodness." 

*' I whili thou woüldst not üse such 
strong words as gdodness in such a light 
manner ; btit thal is the fault of thy edu- 
cätioh and thy association with world- 
lings." 

'^ I am but a worldlihg myself.'* 

" I know it ; and so much the worse 
for thee : — ^yet I see mueh about thee that 
riike; and now, Frank Warburton, at- 
terid to the conclusion of my story. My 
pöor molher after a lingering illness lay 
on the bed of death ; and then it was that 
I reqipedwhat thoii wouldst call the reward 
of all that I had dohc fw her ;— for she 
thanked me so touchingly, owned her 
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weakness in^arrying, but coüid not re- 
glet it, as it had proved my love for her, 
and, as she was pleased to say, tried and 
shown my worth . I will not, cannot, ought 
not to teil thee all she said : but it was 
sweetly soothing to hear such words from 
a parent ; a dying parent too ; and when 
I löoked my last look at her coffin, as the 
first dust was thrown on it, I tumed away 
with such a feeling of satisfaction here . . •" 
(laying his band oh bis beart) . *' Now 
listen to me, Frank Warburton : — If thy 
mother were to be suddenly ealled away, 
would thy feelings be as comfortable as 
mme r 

. Warburton could not speak ; but he 
laid his head on the table and burst into 
tears. When he recovered hiniself, he 
owned, in the agony of his feelings, that 
Ke had written in the first paroxysm of 
fais anger, in his brother's name and his 
own, a very severe letter to his mother, 
renouncing her as a parent, and vowing 
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he would never enter the doors of tbe man 
whom she had^disgraced hersielf by mar- 
rying, 

" Poor thing ! höw I feel for her ! It 
must be so bitterly painfui for a parent 
to be renounced by a child ; and thee/ 
poor rash boy ! how I pity tliee I If she 
should fall ill» and if thy letter should de-* 
stroyher!** 

" Sir, if you have any humanity, do 
not conjure up that borrible image 
again." 

" No, not ifthou wilt conjure it away 
thyself, by writing another and a better: 
letter to thy mother»** 

^' J should be ashamed to write such 
a one so soon after the other»** 

** No : it is of the ßrst letter thoii: 
shouldst be ashatned, not of the second. 
C9ijQus^ write ; I heg thee to write i for 1 
teil* thee, if ihou dost not write thou 
wilt "live to repent it* Suppose thy 
mother.....** 
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^^ Hush ! do not sny tlmt again» and I 
will do any thing." 

Warburton then threw himself on 
his feelings ; blamed Ins own inipe- 
tuosity» implored his niolhei\s pardon 
for the offensive expressions in his last^ 
and ofFered to conie and see her when- 
ever she woiild receive hini. But the 
good old man could not prcvail on hhn 
to name her luisband, or apolo^ze to 
him. However, he had donc niore than 
he expected, and he tried to be satisfied. 
" And now," said he, ^^ I do hope thou 
wilt have no reason to regret meeting 
with John lleynolds. Hut whither art 
thou going now ?" 

" I am going to a friend's house in 
the neighbourhood ; and I shali come 
Viither agJiin the day after to-morrow to 
See for letters, and await here an answer 
to my letter of to-day." 

" I shall return hithcr at the same 

VOL. III. c 
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time. Shall we dine together, all things 
permitting?" 

" With all my heart ; and believe me, 
dear sir, I can never forget your kind 
interest in ä thoughtless young man like 



me. 



" If thou wert only thoughtless, I 
should have not taken interest in thee ; 
but I believed there was something in 
thee that was well worth the trouble of 
bringing out, and I was not deceived. I 
have probed thy heart, and I find it sound 
at bottom. Farewell! we shall meet 
again, I trust/* 

They then went their separate ways ; 
and at the appointed time they met agiun 
at the inn. 

" Well," said Mr. Reynolds, « hast 
thou any thing new to teil me .^" 

^* No ; the post is not in yet. But I 
can't, I find, have an answer to my last 
letter to-day, though my mother is only 
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i?e-and-twenty miles ofF : as there is no 
tross post, the letter must go to London.*" 
' ^* That is a pity, as I should like to 
ikvt known what her answer was.** 
* TThe post now came in> and a letter 
ras brought to Warburton. ** It is that 
tiorrid fellow's ugly band,** öaid he, thro w- 
ng it down ; ^* and what can he have to 
»7 to me ? Why does not my mother ' 
imte herseif ? I can*t bear to open it.** 

^* Let me see the address. An ugly 
band I Thou art fastidious, friend War* 
burton : it is a very good band. Per- 
laps thy mother is ill, and can*t write. It 
must have been a very powerful reason, 
indeed, to make her allow her husband 
70 degrade himself by writing to thee so 
loon after thy lowering expressions to- 
WBrds him. Pray open thy letter— I feel 
mxious.** 
** And you have made me so.** 
Hd opened the letter, and read as 
foUqws:— 

c 2 
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^* Mr. Frank Warburton— Sir, 

" I am desired by my dear wife^ who 
has been very ill^ver sincetke receipt of 
your terrible letter (her own Word), tso 
teil you that she thinks öhe Is dying 5 and 
therefore she conjures you to let her see 
you as soon as possible : as, though you 
and your brother (tö whom I also write) 
have cast ofF your living mother, she i« 
. sure you will forgive a dying one ; and 
she has something to im^art to you; Be 
not afraid, sir, that I shall intrude mysetf 
into your presence: but I beg you to 
con^ider my house as yours as long as 
ypu please. 

^' B. b;* 

Warburton had not read further thaa 
the third line, before he had rung the 
bell almost ofF, and desired a post-chaiser 
and-four to lle got ready directly ; and 
then gave way to such a violent paroxysra 
of feeling, that Mr. Reynolds, u:sed only 
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SO live with persons of subdued emotions, 
eared his reason was difected. 
;■ i* O sir ! read tliftt/* said he, '^ and 
bie assured that I shall always bless your 
tiHMine. Had I not written to her before 
^Teceived this, I should have been really 
ditftnicted;' 

'i Beynolds read the letter, and with 
oiuch emotion. He too then rang the 
bttll; and casting a look of great pity 
Ml his agitated companion, he desired 
|be waiter to put a pair of posters to his 
liorses, whieh were quite fresh, and that 
ivould save time. 

" I will not, nay I cannot let thee go 
done, with thy mind in this State: I 
im the father of sons, and I know how I 
ikotild have wished another to behave to 
i6on of mine under such circumstances : 
K), though thou art a stranger to me, I 
urill be thy companion." ^ 

" O sir, you are too good.** 

" Dear me, dear me — what with thy 
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oha and ahs, and thy exaggerated ex- 
pressionSy thou art really a trial» poor 
child, to my patience. But I can't help 
liking thee notwithstanding, especially as 
in all thy vlolence thou never yet hast 
taken the great name in vain* Besides, 
I recoUect thou art very young — not ti 
man yet in the eye of the law, thou 
knowest.** 

" But I am old enough, sir, to value 
you as you deserve, and to value also 
your admonitions ; and I will profit by 
them %f I canr 

" That * if I can * pleases me far more 
than a positive assurance of thy hopc to 
profit by them would have döne,^ es it 
shows self'knowledge and self-distrust*^ 

The ehariot now came round, vdth 
post-horses added to Mr. Reynolds*s own 
young and vigorous horses, end thö 
travellers set.oflF. On the road Mr. 
Reynolds beguiled the time, and tried to 
divert Warburtön's attention from him- 
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lelf, by asking him details of his family, 
pursuits, and prospects in life; from 
pfhich he learnt that he was well born, 
tvould have a handsome fortune when of 
Ige, and that his niother had been only 
;ender and too indulgent. 

*^ Aye, so indulgent that she spoiled 
thee ; and so the order of nature was re- 
trersed, and she beeame subservient to 
thee and not thou to her. Poor thing ! 
Lt is a good proverb — that slaves make 
tymntM, and not tyrants slaves. Had she 
properly corrected thee when thou wert 
^oung, thou wouldst not have dared thus 
bo reprove and treat her with indignity 
tiow she is old. What a pity it is, that 
[nothers will not remember, that though 
lt is sweet to be beloved, love itself is in 
danger of being worn away, except it is 
fienced round by well-merited respeet.*' 

** Well, sir, my mother might be 
weakly indulgent ; but I assure you she 
has noble qualities ; though I own that 
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" Pshaw !*' Said he ; "I believe t 
hast infected me with thy weakness," 

«WeU, öirr 

"Well, wait a moment. Thy moi 
is better — ^Better, it seems, poor i 
soul, since she received thy letter." 

Here he paused, for Warburton's e 
tions were aow conta^ous. 

^* Ah, we parents are sad weak c 
tures, to have life and death thus se 
ingly dependent on the caprice of t 
shatter-brained folks as thou art. 
dobehave like a itiÄn fbr ovpe — ^wipe t^ 
cyes and get out.** 
. He then wallced into the hötise : 
Warburton Sprung after hlm, and rui 
into the left-hand parlour, 

•* Let thy mistress be told her 
Frank is here.** 

"•Now do, Frank, remember, i^ 
thou seest her, a sicfc woman has not 
iron nerves ; and even those thy viol 
has weakened a little.*^ 
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The servant now returned to teil War- 
burton that Mrs. Blackmore wbhed to 
see him instantly. 

« What a good thing," thought Mr. 
Reynolds as he walked up and down the 
^oom, " it would have been for that im- 
petuous youth to have been brought up 
amongst Friends !*' 

In twenty minutes Warburton return- 
ed, but worse than when he went away. 
He oh'd and he ahM more than ever. He 
8obbed> he walked up and down the 
room, and " I shall never forgive my- 
self !*' was all that was intelligible. 

^* Dear, dear, what is the matter ? Is 
thy mother worse ?** 

** Oh, no, better ! — Oh, I shall never 
forpve myself I" 

" Really, dear boy, thou art quite un* 
intelligible now. First thou couldst not 
forgive thyself because thou hadst made 
her ill ; and now thou canst not forgive 
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thyself because thou hast made her well. 
Do explain." 

*^ I cannot yet ; — only that she is the 
noblest of beings, and I the most un- 
grateful." 

Here he elevated bis arms, Struck bis 
forehead, and gave way to all that exu- 
berance of feeling, to whieh persoiis un- 
taught to subdue their passions^ are apt 
to yield. 

" Thou must excuse me, Frank, if I 
say that, though I never saw a stage- 
player, I faney thee to resemble one, for 
I have seen mummers on stages in a fair. 
A few tears may be pardoned, nay ap- 
proved; for we know who once wept: 
but these contortions, my good Frank, 
do put a stop to ; and by making only one 
effort to explain their cause to me, they 
will be at an fend." 

Here the door opened, and Mr. Black- 
more entered; but started back and would 
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liave retired on seeing Warburton. War- 
burton, however, wouhl not sulfer hiin ; 
for springing fonvards he seized Ins hand^ 
grasped it to bis heart, and with difficulty 
articulated, " O sir, forgive nie!*' 

Blockinore struggled to withdraw bis 
band^ and said, witb deep feeling, 
" Rasb boy ! I do forgive you, as you bave 
not killed your mother/' He tben sud- 
denly left tbe rooni. 

" So tbat is tby futher-in-law ! I liked 
bis letter to thee, but I do not approve 
bis Speech to thee ; und I agree with thee 
in not liking bis appeiu'ance inucb.** 

" O sir, say nothing against bim, for 
I can*t bear it. He is thekindest and most 
generous of nien !'* 

^* He ! what, that man whom it was a 
disgrace to tby niother to marry ? Frank 
Warburton, canst thou be talking of tbe 
isanie man to-day whom thou wert talk- 
ing of two days ago ?'^ 

Blackmore now entered again, to apo- 
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logize to Mr. Reynolds, — ^whom kindne 
to his son-in-law had brought thither, 1 
found, — for not having beeil able to pi 
him proper attention; but that dinn( 
was nearly ready, and he hoped he woul 
do him the honour of partaking it. 
. " I shall do myself honoup, if I s 
down to table with * the landest ac 
most generous of men/ as thy son*in-la 
ealls thee." 

" Does he ? Then his tone is a litt 
altered.** 

*^ It is : — ^but as he is very apt to uj 
bouncing, high-sounding epithets ; 8e 
as he declares himself unable to explaii 
perhaps thou wilt ; for really I am vej 
impatient to know the right, and be abl 
to reconcile contradietions." 

" Yes, do explain, dear. Mr, Blacl 
more,** cried ^rank ; ^* it would be to 
trying for me to do it ; and where yo 
do not do yourself justice, I will," 

*• It is very disagreeabk to talk of onc 
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seif : but if I must I must ; — and I must 
say there is a great deal of fuss about 
nothing. Vou may know, sir, perhaps^ 
that I owe every thing to the late . Mr* 
Warburton . He ed ucated me ; he made 
me his elerk ; he took me into his busi- 
ness, that of an American merchant ; and 
when he left the buiiiness, I became the 
principal partner in the house. He died 
about threeyears ago ; and while arranging 
his affidrs I h^d frequent opportunities of 
aeelng and being with his widow ; and 
though I never then thought of venturing 
to jpay my addresses to her, I became 
jtrongly attached to her; and for the 
mother*s ^ake I loved the children still 
more than I had ever done — and I had 
always loved them tenderly.** 

Here he paused in strong emotion, and 
Warburton grasped his hftnd, while Mr. 
Reynolds looked out of the window. 

" Time went on. I continued to see 
Mrs. Warbivrton, and she could not but 
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discover tliat attachment which was so 
nsible to others : but she gäve me no I 
encouragement, and I remained silent. 
Hiings were in this State when I heard 
a most paiiiful piece of news. Mr. War- 
burton had plaeed bis sohs* fortunes in 

the b^Uids of and Co, muehagainst 

my advice, to receive so mueh per cent, 
tili a favoufable opportunity offered to 
buy into the funds : but when he died, I, 
as executor» wished to reclaim the money, 
as I preferred trusting public rather than 
private- secalörity : but I tried in vain to 
get it back; and this cireumstance alarm« 
ed nie : — for surely, thought I, if these 
men can*t pay back a deposit like this, 
they canno^ be in a very good way : and 
the event proved I was ri^t ; for I was 
privately iuformed that in a few nionths, 
il not weefe, there would be a crash in 
that quarter. I therefore went to Mrs. 
Warburt on with these documents ; and 
as her jipinture, though handsome for 
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lierself. would be verv little when divided 
between her sons, she was overwhelined 
with distress at this utter blight to their 
prospects, especially as she knew that 
their habits were exi)ensive, and their 
anibition great/* 

** Well, friend IJlackinore^ go on — 
Why dost -thoii pause ?" 

" Beeause now I must talk of niyself. 
Seeing her so distressed, I told her that 
as I owed all I had to her husband, all I 
had was at the disposal of bis children ; 
and that if she would sufier it, I would 
replacehalf the money out of niy savings, 
which her sons would lose by the im- 
pending |)ankruptey, and contrive to do 
it unknown to them ; and to inake up 
to them at my death the rest of their 
losses.*' «• 

" And still not one word of thy love ?" 

•* Not one : — it would have been very 
mean and very ungcnerous to urge my 
suit at such a momeut/' 
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The good Friend now rose from bis 
chair, and taking Blackinor^'s band sai4 
" I truly respect thee, But what said 
thy friend's widow ?*' * 

^ ^ She thanked me, and said all she ougfat 
tohave said ; but owned berpride revolted, 
and sbe knewber sons'pride would revolt, 
from owing sucb an Obligation. Invain I 
urged and entreated : sbe was resolute ; and 
I left ber^ resolving wben I was gone to 
endeavourtodisclose tbeir ruinedfortunes 
to ber sons, tben at College. But to be 
brief : I now saw an opening for my sint 
wbicb I bad not bad before : so I wrote 
hör Word, tbat tbougb as Mrs. Warbur- 
ton sbe could not accept Obligation« 
from me eitber for berself or sons» 
yet tbere was a way to remove all ob- 
staeles : and tben I pleaded my love.** 

** And suecessfuUy ?" 

" Yes ; tbat is to say, sbe owned tbat 
sbe loved tbe memory of her busband 
too tenderly to love anotber man ; and 
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that she had resolved never to roarry : but 
tbat she would make any sacrifice for the 
sake of her ehildren ; and that she would 
marry me, as I promised to consider her 
diildren as mine : and we were married 
privately about ten days ago. But deli- 
cacy towards me made her resolve to hide 
f even from tkem th^ motives of her mar- 
riage. Nor would jshe ever have told 
them^^-^though when she announced it.to 
them Frank wrote that letter, — ^had she 
notbeUeved herseif on herdeath-bed; and 
then to quiet her poor mind I urged her 
to reveal them« to justify herseif in the 
q«s of her rashly-judging ehildren» I 
luve no more to teil. The rest you 
how ; except that the bankmptcy of 

• and Co. is in the paper to-day, and 

tfiat it is feared they will not pay five 
diiUings in the pound.** 

•• Friend Blackmore," said Mr. Bey- 
Qotds, ^' give me thy hand again : I do not 
teil thee^ like my friend Frank here, that 
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as I have a long journey to take. — But 
see, who have we here ?'* 

A post-chaise, with four Hoi^es covered 
with foam, now stopped at the door, and 
a young man, jumping oüt of it, ran 
into the hall, exclaiming to the servant, 
*• Am I too late ? Is she alive ?'• Then, I 
on hearing the reply, he uttered, " Thank 
God ! " — and almost staggered into the 
room ; where Frank Warbürtonj nearly 
as much affected as his pöor brother, led 
him to a chair. 

Charles Warburton had not the gih d 
tears like his brother, and therefore 
probably he suffered more, — " O Frank! 
what I have gone through since I received 
that terrible letter!" said he, looking 
fiercely at Blackmore, of whom he took 
no notice. 

" You have much to hear," said Frank, 
who had observed the look ; ** therefore 
let me teil you all in another room." Then 
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aking his brother*s arm, he said to 
Blackmore as he passed them, " Rely on 
ity dear sir, he will learn to feel towards 
jrcm as I do.*' He then led his wonder- 
mg and half-indignant brother intö the 
garden. 

'' How necessary has beeA, and how 
aalutary will be, the chastisement which 
these youths have received in the loss of 
Ihdr property ! " said Mr. Reynolds : 
'* thdir pride wanted humbling. What a 
loök did that lad give thee ! — ^Is aught 
composed of frail mortality justiiied in 
looking so at a brother mortal ?'* 

. " My good sir, both these brothers 
have their weaknesses, but they are really 
worthy lads onthe whole ; and remember» 
they are very young, and have been much 
indulged.** 

• " It is kind in thee to remember it, 
however ; and I feel assured that if they 
can but conquer their pride of heart— and 
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really I do think poor Frank*s is gone 
already — they will be the better for thdr 
late trial.'- 

Before Blackmore could reply, Frank 
came in to say that bis brother wbhed to 
see him alone. And the good Friend had 
the satisfaction of seeing Charles War- 
burtou fly to meet his father-in-law with 
all the outward signs of recondliation»^ 

Mr. Reynolds's carriage now returned 
to the door, but waited tili he had dtned 
with Blackmore and Frank ; Charles be- 
ing still töo mueh agitated to sit down 
to table, as he was expecting every mor 
ment a summons to bis mother. 

" I must go now, indeed," said Mr. 
Reynolds, reluctantly rising ; " but I 
trust that some day or other we shaH 
meet again in peace and love. Farewell, 
friend Blackmore; and farewell, dear 
Frank ! and remember that if thou^ ever 
needest a friend, thou will find one 
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n me....But I will write to thee — and 
)nce more, farewell." 

He departed ; and Warburton looked 
ifter the carriage with a grateful heart 
md a tearful eye. 

Some letters did pass between them ; 
monitory and affectionate on one side, 
ind respeetful, grateful, and coniidential 
>n the other. 

But both the young men were of age 
sefore they saw Mr. Reynolds again ; and 
Äen he called on them unexpectedly one 

lay ät their house in , where Black- 

nore's business was carried on. He was 
iccompanied by his daughter and her 
lusband. 

"Well," Said he, "as Rachel is married, 
[ am come to see you all ; and I have 
sronght her and her husband with me." 

Blackmore, his wife, and the two sons, 
^ere present when they arrived ; and their 
^ests reeeived the welcome which they 
leserved. 

VOL. III. D 
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really I do think poor Frank*s is gone 
already — they will be the better for their 
late trial.'- 

Before Blackmore could reply, Frank 
came in to say that bis brotber wished to 
see bim alone. And tbe good Friend had 
tbe satisfaction of seeing CbarlesWar- 
burtou fly to meet bis fatber-in-law with 
all tbe outward signs of recondliation» 

Mr. Reynolds'is carriage now returned 
to the door, but waited tili be bad dined 
with Blackmore and Frank ; Charles be- 
ing still too much agitated to sit down 
to table, as he was expecting every vaor 
ment a summons to bis mother. 

" I must go now, indeed," said Mr. 
Reynolds, reluctantly rising ; " büt I 
trust that some day or other we sbaH 
meet again in peace and love. Farewell, 
friend Blackmore; and farewell, dear 
Frank ! and remember that if thou- ever 
needest a friend, thou will find one 



k 



THE YOUNG MAN OF THE WORLD. 49 



in me....But I will write to thee — and 
>nce more, farewell/' 

He departed ; and Warburton looked 
Elfter the carriage with a grateful haart 
uid a tearful eye. 

Some letters did pass between them ; 
monitory and affectionate on one side, 
and respectful, grateful, and confidential 
t)n the other. 

But both the young men were of age 
before they saw Mr. Reynolds again ; and 
Dien he called on them unexpectedly one 

äay ät their house in , where Black- 

more^s business was carried on. He was 
siccompanied by bis daughter and her 
kusband. 

■ 

"Well," Said he, "as Rachel is married, 
i am come to see you all ; and I have 
bronght her and her husband with me." 

Blackmore, bis wife, and the two sons, 
wert present when they arrived ; and their 
güests received the welcome which they 
deserved. 

V^OL. III. D 
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" Oh ! I See, sir,** said Frank aside to 
Mr. Re)-nolds, " that it was for me you 
feared, and not for your daughter, How 
beautif ul she is ! " 

** There, there ! say comely," he replied; 
** but indeed I feared for both/' 

** Well ; howgoes onbusiness, Frank?'* 

*^ Admirably;' 

Charles and Frank had very properly 
refused to accept,evenfrom their mother's 
husband, so considerable a pecuniary do- 
nation ; bnt, as their fortunes were much 
diminished, theywisely resolved to be- 
come men of business, and they ac- 
cepted Blackmore*s offer of a share in 
his. Nor was it unworthily bestowed ; 
for, improved by adversity, and excited 
to emulation by the conduct and example 
of their father-in-law, they were reniark- 
able not only for their attention to busi- 
ness but for their skill in it, and for the 
great prosperity which attended their 
undertakings. 
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" Well, all I hear of you, young men, 
pleases me," said Mr. Ileynolds ; " and 
thou art, I tnist, frieiul Emma Black- 
more, a happy mother." 

^* lam indeed : and, believe me, I sliall 
never forget that I owe the first step to 
my recovery from illness, and misery (as 
my son teils me), to your kind admoni- 
tions to him, sir." 

•* Not so, I trust: had there not been 
materials to work with, I could not have 
worked, thou knowest ; and I believe all ^ 
the Service I did was bringing his heart 
round sooner than it would otherwise 
have come. Now my next wish is to 
see thy sons married and settled. Frank 
smiles and looks knowing — Is there any- 
thing of the sort going forward ?" 

" Yes, sir ; your history of yourself 
was not lost on me in any way, I trust, 
nor on my brother : for, as you married 
one of your father-in-kiw's daiighters, we 
contrived to fall in love with our father- 

d2 
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dress of this lady, which I thcught an 
impTovement on that of the times, as 

'^ A modest stole of cypress lawn 

Wa^ o'er her decent Shoulders thrown ;*' 

and hanging below the rows of white 
beadß which encircled her beautiful 
throat, was a large ruby cross. 

I could describe her dress, if I chose it, 
with tedious minuteness : I could also, 
perhaps, give an idea of the faultless re-.- 
gularity of her features ; while the epithet 
pcarly might convey to the eye the soft 
transparent white of her complexion: 
but hör countenance cannot be described 
— sulHce that I found it nearly impossible 
to divert niy oves froni those expressive 
onoswl\ioh soenied fixed on mine; and 
that I soou i)erooived my host, who was 
nourly u 5itn\nger to nie, observed the 
(\isoinativni which I was under, \rith plea- 
surv' niul iutorost* 

At loncth I n'^ohx^l to ask the name 
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of this interestlng creature : — but it was 
in fear, lest I should be forced to forgo 
my enthusiastic adniiration by the mor- 
tifying assurance tbat this lady, who cer- 
tainly looked as if she was somcbodi/^ 
had been one of the beauties most ad- 
mired in Charles's licentious court ; and 
I wished to believe her a being too pure 
to have breathed so unholy an air. But 
my fears were vain : for though I heard 
she was a lady of rank, the name was 
unknown to me ; and I found she had 
enjoyed no tinbecoming distinction. 

Meanwhilemyhost continued to regard 
mewithavery meaning countenance; and 
the liiore so as he observed that, even to 
the last moment of our remaining in the 
dinner-room, my eyes were attracted to 
this picture ; and that while waiting to 
be led to the carriage in the evening, I 
stole into the dining-parlour, which open- 
ed near the hall-door, to gaze on my fa- 
vourite again. 
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really I do think poor Frank*s is gon^ 
already — they will be the better for thei^ 
late trial.'^ 

Before Blackmore could reply, Frank 
came in to say that his brother wbhed to ;. 
see him alone. And the good Friend had ^ 
the satisfaction of seeing Charles War- ^ 
burtou fly to meet his father-in-law with ^ 
all the outward signs of reconciliation»^ I 

Mr. Reynolds'is carriage now returned ^ 
to the door, but waited tili he had dined ,. 
with Blackmore and Frank ; Charles be- * ^ 
ing still töo much agitated to sit down ^ 
to table, as he was expecting every mor i 
ment a summons to his mother. ^ 

*^ I must go now, indeed," said Mr. ^ 
Reynolds, reluctantly rising ; " but I j 
trust that some day or other we shaH , 
meet again in peace and love. Farewell, 
friend Blackmore; and farewell, dear 
Frank ! and remember that if thou ever 
needest a friend, thou will find one 
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M in ine...,But I will write to thee — and 
^ once more, farewell.*' 

He departed ; and Warburton looked 
ßi after the camage with a grateful heart 
and a tearful eye. 

Some letters did pass between them ; 
monitory and affectionate on one side, 
and respectful, grateful, and confidential 
on the other. 

But both the young men were of age 
before they saw Mr. Reynolds again ; and 
then he called on them unexpectedly one 

day at their house in , where Black- 

more's busmess was carried on. He was 
accompanied by bis daughter and her 
husband. 

"Well," Said he, "as Rachel is married, 
I am come to see you all ; and I have 
bronght her and her husband with me." 

Blackmore, bis wife, and the two $ons, 
were present when they arrived ; and their 
guests received the welcome which they 
deserved. 
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narrative could be published with effect, 
and with probable advantage to others, I 
wish it to be made public ; provided that 
you promise to alter every name in the 
Story, and give no elue to the world to 
discover who were the real actors in the 
scenes in question." 

With these conditions I promised to 
comply ; and with great eagerness I sat 
down to peruse the manuscript intrusted 
to me, especially as my host told rne he 
had another picture of the lady to show 
me when I had read it. 

A perusal of it increased my admira- 
tion of that being whose countenanee 
still lived, and still shone ^o brightly on 
the speaking canvass. And I venture to 
give her story to the world, and in 4ter 
ownwords too; not without hope that 
others may be led by the perusal to feel 
a degree of that interest in it v^bsich I ex- 
perienced myself, * 



A TALE OF TlUALS; 



TOLD Tu 



MY CHILDREN. 



" I WAS born in the year 1642 : and I 
need not teil those whom I address that 
[ am of an ancient family ; nor that, as 
the child of a younger brother, and the 
sldest of several children, my prospects 
of fortune were for many years of my life 
inferior to the advantages of my birth. 

" It is equally needless for me to in- 
Form them that I saw the light just as the 
liscontents in England were ripening into 
a civil war. 

" But it may be necessary for me to 
explain even to those who know my 
Father*8 political opinlons, and how de- 
irotedly attached he always was to what 
are now called Whig principles; why. 
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on the expected execution of his sovereign 
in the year 1649, (seven years after my 
birth,) he left England in disgust, and 
joined his eider brother, a determined 
loyalist, on the pleasant banks of the 
Durance. 

** It was because my father, though 
he fuUy admitted the right of the parlia- 
ment to depose ^he king, could not ap- 
prove the vote for his execution, and not 
from the influence of personal attachment 
counteracting the power of principle, 
but from a deep-rooted opinion whieh he 
entertained that allowances should al< 
ways be made for a being bom to so- 
vereign sway, and consequently to the 
extraordinary temptations and disadvan- 
tages inseparable from the Situation. He 
therefore thought that the indulgence due 
to those errors, the result of a rank in 
life to which the culprit did not call 
himselfy should have led the unhappy 
monarch's judges to have changed his 
sentence from death into banishment, 
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" These sentiments were, unconscious- 
ly to himself^ encouraged in my father 
by the quiet, unfelt, but sure influence 
of my beloved mother; who — ^being a 
Proveni^ale by the maternal side, a 
catholie, and the younger daughter of 
a Scotch baron, had ideas of the di- 
vine right of kings, and of the sacred- 
ness of their persons, which even her 
love for her husband and respect for bis 
opinions could not in any strong degree 
subdue. Gladly then did she listen to 
my father*s eloquence, when he talked of 
the crtiel sentence of the king ; while he, 
delighted to be able to agree with her in 
one of her political opinions, and grati- 
fied by the consciousness of giving plea- 
sure to the woman whom he adored^ was 
continually expressing bis disgu&t at the 
approaching end of the monarch on the 
seaifold, tili he worked up her feelings 
and bis own to such a pitch of ge- 
nerous indignation on bis side, and of 
loyalty on hers, that he turned indignant 
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from the apparent approach of republican 
rules, and hastened with bis family to 
take up his future residence in Pro- 
vence. 

" But in this act of self-banishment 
from his native land, inspired by gene- 
rous pity rather than loyal feeling, eva- 
porated all iny father's respeet to his 
monarch, and to the cause of royalty ; 
and never again did his beloved wife and 
he sympathize in any political feeling ; 
for, from the banks of the Durance, and 
from a country of political despotism, he 
turned raany a longing and admiring 
look towards th€ banks of the Thames ; 
and hailed with enthusiasm the power, 
and the risitig fame of the Common- 
wealth of England. 

" He was however quite happy in the 
bosom of his family, and peculiarly alive 
to the beauty of the scenery around us. 
My mother had a great passion for gar- 
dens, and she was particularly fond of 
the cultivation of flowers. Our garden 



A TALE OF TRIAL8. 



63 



tlierefore was really an orange grove, and 
our grapes rivalled those of tlie Hesperides. 
IJut orange trees and grapes were in pro- 
fusion, natives of Provence ; and in them 
my mother had therefore only to cultivate 
the Spontaneons produce of nature. ]3ut 
she sighed to obtain also such Ornaments 
for her parterre as art alone could pro- 
cura her ; — and jonquilles and other 
flowers cultivated for the pecuiiar grati- 
fication of the French monarch, the 
luxurious Louis XIV., were soon ob- 
tained for her by my rieh and kind uncle ; 
tili our house was literally embosomed 
in fragrance. 

" Alas ! she had herseif the sweetness 
and the fading beauty of the fair creations 
which she cherished ; for I had scarcely 
reaehed the age of seventeen, when con- 
sumption, as usual clothed in the bright 
tints of still increasing beauty, removed 
this spotless being to another State of 
exigtence^ and bequeathed to me the task 



64 A TALE OF TRIALS. 

of consoling my almost phrensied parent 
under her loss ; and of trying to be a 
mother to the children whom she had 
left. 

*^ It is painful indeed to me to recall 
the excessive suffering of my bereaved 
father during the ensuing year. But 
another lamentable event roused him at 
length from his Stupor, for the sake of 
his family. My uncle, my father's eider 
brother, with whom we resided, survived 
my mother only a year and a half ; and 
as my father was his heir, and as the 
property which he left in England was 
considerable, both in estates and money, 
it was judged requisite that my father 
should go to England to take possession. 

" Hope also whispered to him that 
he might derive balm to his wounded 
spirit from an entire change of scene ; 
he therefore eagerly resolved to leave 
that paradise, now become a desert in his 
eyes ; while I reluctantly undertook to 
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prepare for our departure. Not that I 
did not welcome the idea of any change 
likely to restore my father to health of 
mind ; but my aifections were engaged 
to a youth who was a year or two older 
than myself, whose mother was a rela- 
tion of my mother s^ and who lived in 
Provence with his maternal grandmother, 
as his father, one of the most devoted of 
loyalists, had sent his son from Scotland, 
his native land, that he might be safe 
from all the perils attendant on civil 
wars. 

" His father was now dead, and those 
ward were at an end ; and Delaval was 
preparing to return to Scotland, to take 
possession of his patrimony, when he 
was detained in France by the illness of 
his grandmother ; and was unable, as he 
intended^ to acconipany us to England. 
This was indeed a trial to us both^ as we 
had never been separated for many years, 
and were looking forward to an imme- 
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diate Union, when we reached my native 
country. 

• " We regretted this Separation the 
more, because my father (who, though he 
loved Delaval, disliked both bis politics 
and bis religion,). wisbed me to marry a 
Protestant, and a man of bis own political 
principles: and my lover, tbough mo- 
derate in bis opinions, and far from a 
bigot to bis creed, was a loyalist and a 
catbolic. But to me — wbo, as well as 
my sisters, bad been educated in my 
mother's religion, and was ratber inclined 
to ber feelings of attachment to tbe 
Stuarts — ^my lover's opinions were ai:i'ad- 
ditional recommendätion of bim ; and 
I, like Delaval, was fearful lest my father, 
wbo bad always given a reluctant con- 
sent to our marriage, sbould be in- 
duced to oppose it, if I bad an oppor- 
tunity of marrying in England more to 
bis satisfaetion. 

" But to part was at that moment 
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avoidable, as Delaval could not leave 
^ lingering death-bed of Ins tender re- 
ion ; and with an agonizing heart I 
le nmy last adieu to the laniented dead» 
1 to the as tenderly beloved living. 
18, it was by the tonib of my mother 
it I bade my lover furewell ; and be- 
« her toinb I renewed niy vows of 
mal constancy to that lover whose at« 
fament had been hallowed to me by 
t wannest approbation^ 
^^ We left France in the year 1660 — 
i year of the Restoration ; and when 
reached England and its busy metro- 
is, we found it a scene of revelry and 
ight; at least such was the appear- 
se which it exhibited in the circles in 
ich we moved ; for every trace of re- 
)lican and fanatical gloom had vanish- 
■and public and private feasts and 
ricings bespoke the general satisfaction 
ich the restoration of the king had 
en. London seemed like a widow. 
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who having been constrained to wear 
sombre black longer than suited her na- 
tural inclination, had, on throwing it | 
off, eagerly clothed herseif in every va- 
riety of gay and gaudy colours, delighl> 
ing in entire, and striking contrast of 
Ornament, 

" But my father beheld this gaiety 
approaching dissoluteness^ and thiscdürt- 
ly splendour sueeeeding to republican 
simplicity, with a suspicious and a jealous . 
eye. He loved not such extremes ; and 
Unding that certain conditions, on whid\ 
alone he had hoped the king had been 
restored, had not even been hintedst, 
before this important step was taken; 
finding also that the court of Charles the 
Second was not a scene in which it was 
desirable for his daughters to raove ; he 
resolved, after he had been presented at 
court himself, to retire into a ' beau- 
tiful Valley in Cumberland, where my 
uncle had possessed an estate ; and to 
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vote himself, in absolute retirement, to 
e education (assisted by a Cambridge 
holar) of my young brother. 
" How I rejoiced in this resolution 
my father's ! because to me the world 
id no chamiy nor indeed any seene 
hcre Delaval was not; but in retire- 
mt I knew that I should be living for 
Uly if not with him ; and that no other 
}j(SCt would be likely to come between 
le and the object of my affection. Still 
ijr früier would have proved his mind to 
B in a more healthy condition had he 
isolved to go at once to his patemal 
ithte in Surrey, which was ready for our 
tception, and where it was now fitting 
lat he should reside. 
" But toCumberlandwe removed. And 
^ father found, that^ though manybeau-^ 
es of nature surrounded our habitation, 
le aid of art was wanted to make it com« 
irtable. Rocks and mountains closed us 
1 on tvery side ; and through our lawn 
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glided the silvery Derwent ; while the 
murmurs of natural waterfalls saluted 
the ear of the wanderer ; and those felis, 
after a few hours of rain, glittered through 
the trees in the sublimity of mountain 
torrents. But then few were the flowers 
that bloomed around us, and not very 
plentiful or excellent was our fruit ; and 
iny father resolved, by expending a con- 
siderable sum in hot-höuses, and in im- 
porting fruit« and flowers from the Con- 
tinent, to make our English residence 
resemble as much as possiblethe villaon 
the banks of the Durance. 

** I considered this expensive design 
as a proof of the restlessness of his mind ; 
but I did not regret its being put in exe- 
cution, because it gave him occupation, 
led him to take exercise and to be much 
in the open air, and therefore did him 
good ; though I could not but perceive 
that, while putting his plan in execution, 
he missed the classic judgement and the 
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LSteful skill of her whom he had lost ; 
ad often with tears in his eyes he has 
iked me, when he had given his orders 
> the gardeners, whether I thought she 
'ould have approved of what he had 
one. 

"At length his improvements were 
siished ; and Derwent Dale, as our re- 
idence was called, became a bower of 
Bveets^ rivallmg our French dwelling; 
rbileonebloomingboyand twoasbl^pm- 
Dg girls, besides myself, gamboled over 
be smiling lawn, or ciimbed the frown- 
ig rock ; and forced my father to look 
rom the painful past to the fair-smiUng 
Ature ; forced him to forgo his melan- 
fc^oly contemplation of the wife whom he 
lad lost, in delightful anticipation of 
be comfort which he should derive from 
he children who remainod to him. 

" But faster than the mists flit away 
rom the brow of the mountain, and 
carcely less fast than the torrent de- 
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scends from the brow of the Tock, fled 
these delightful possessions from the 
grasp of my father. 

" Their mother*s malady beamed 
brightly from the dark eyes of all these 
precious children, and bloomed on theit 
yöuthful cheeks ; and soon, only too 
soon, the dark and solemn train of their 
suecessive funerals wound along that 
smiling lawn so lately joyous with their 
innocent gambols, and formed an over- 
whelming contrast with the bright and 
vivid colouring of our house and our 
gardens. 

" A contrast soon insupportable ; — ^for 
we were now only two solitary, silent, 
sighing beings, where once the gay and 
Piercing accents of sportive childhood 
had echoed round our dwelling and in the 
Valley. While nature and art seemed 
laughing around us in all the varied 
hues of summer, my father and myself, 
robed in the sable garb of death and 
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[)e, stalked over the beauteous scene, 
iconsciousof it8 cliarms or itsfragrance; 
id, like the statues that adorned the 
alks, were as incapable of tasting their 
veliness, and as iinmoved by it, as those 
larbles shining amongst it. 

" * This is not to be borne, Adelaide/ 

lid my father to me at last ; * I cannot 

iay here, and we must remove into 

änfey/ 

** To Surrey we went ; and glad in- 

SBd werö we to leave the spot which for 

er reminded us what treasures we had 

ce possessed — and possessed no more ; 

in losing her dear children we seemed 

ose their mother over again : and as 

fether now feared that the air of the 

th had been too cold for those tender 

5s, he became doubly watchful over 

and dnxious for iny safety. But his 

ty was happily vain, as, with the eom- 

m and bazel eyes of my father, I 

iherited his robust Constitution. 

. lil. £ 
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" The seat to which we were now go 
ing was the place of my father s birth 
When we reached the venerable portal 
and passed through a line of ser 
vants xjlothed in deep mourning^ anc 
showing by their countenances that the] 
well remembered on what sad occasioi 
they had been desired to assume tha 
dress, my father's grief became inca 
pable of control. Two of the servant! 
had lived there ever since my uncle emi 
grated to France : the others had follow- 
ed him thither ; had returned witJi us to 
England ; and had been sent from Cum- 
berland by my father, to prepare ever] 
thing for his visiting the abode of lÜJ 
ancestors. 

" Never had I seen my father mon 
completely overwhelmed than he was tha 
evening, and he retired to his room ai 
soon as we arrived. This I expected, am 
rejoiced at, as he was always bett^r for th( 
excessive indulgence of his feelings ; an< 
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his mind, as usual, rebounded from the 
strong pressure of agony to comparative 
cheerfulness ; for, when he appeared the 
next morning at breakfast, I found him 
eagerly entering into plans for improving 
his estate and new furnishing the house ; 
and he was very anxious to know whether 
he was likely to find agreeable neighbours 
in the gentlenien and the faniilies around 

US. 

" My father seemed pleased, too, to re- 
eollect that we were only twenty miles 
from London ; and I saw that though he 
chose retirement for the niedicine of his 
grief for the loss of my mother, he 
was resolved to try to banish his pre- 
sent sorrow by Company and amuse- 
ments. 

*^ He did not, however, find it an easy 
task to make neighbours and friends of 
the gentlemen whose estates joined ours ; 
for, presuming on his avowed disapproba- 
tion of the death of the late king, which 

£2 
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disapprobation was so strong as to drive 

him from bis country, he thought himself 

privileged to be occasionally as disloyal in 

bis expressions concerning bis living king 

as be cbose. And as our neigbbours were 

ebiefly Tories, wbose conversation and 

sentiniQnts were as disagreeable to my 

father as bis could be to tbem, visiting 

iütercourse was no sooner begun, tban it 

was insensibly dropped again : and if tbey 

tbougbt Mr. Falkland a dangerous and 

disafFected man, be on bis side bad little 

doubt but tbat it was not safe to speak in 

sucb Company. Tbis Impression increased 

my fatber's aversion to Tories, and I 

bad tbe misery of seeing, wben Delaval, 

on tbe deatb of bis relation, bastened to 

England, and took up bis abode near us, 

tbat my fatber's dislike to bim as bis son- 

in-lawwasbeigbtenedbytheconsciousness 

tbat be was of tbe same sentiments as 

bis offending neigbbours ; and tbat be 

tbougbt it very bard tbe only cbild now 
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left to him, should be bent on forming 
in Union which hß could on no ground 
wrhatever approve : — for I was become 
I considerable heiress^ and Delaval was 
I man of very small landed property. 
However, at present, my father behaved 
tohim with tolerable kindness ; and though 
be forbade us to think of marriage while 
the term of our mourning was unexpired, 
wre feit that prohibition too just, to look 
on it as an omen of ultimate disappoint- 
ment 

^* But we had more to prognosticata 
of evil from my father s frequent sneers 
&t our religious belief. Both Delaval and 
[ were at this time seriously studying the 
syidences for and against our creed. But 
the moment Delaval fancied it possible 
ihat bis interest might be unconsciously 
influencing bis convictions, and that the 
wish to conciliate my father might be the 
origin of bis lately awakened (jloubts, his 
scrupulous integrity made him as it were 
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retrace his steps ; and he clung more . 
closely to the belief which before he was 1 
on the point of abandoning. 

" It was the same with me. ^The mo- 
ment that I feit my faith an object of ri- 
dicule, and that the laugh which it is so 
difficult to withstand was directed against 
me with a view to induce me to abjure 
my opinions, self-distnist took possession 
of my mind, and I trembled lest I mis- 
took fear of man for the convietions of 
conscience, At these times both De- 
laval and myself used to perform" the 
rites of our own chyrch in the little 
chapel which my uncle, himself a Catho- 
lic^ had iitted up in his garden» with more 
than usual feeling ; and the amiable 
priest who officiated at the altar there, 
hever had the satisfaction of behölding in 
US such devout worshippers, as after my 
well-meaning3 but in that instance, inju- 
dicious pyent, had made a recent attack 
on the folly of our belief. How much 
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did this remind me of tlie fable of the 
Traveller and liis Cloak ! 

" Tlie priest wlioin I liave just men- 
tioned was also an obstacle to any re- 
ligious change in nie. Ile had been 
my mother's confessor in her early youth, 
baving been domestie chaplain to her 
father. He had then beconie chaplain 
to my uncle ; and when we went into 
France, in the year 1649, we found him 
still there, and still officiating at tlio altar : 
and his virtues, his unobtrusive piety, 
and his attachment to my mother, won 
so much on my father's affections, that 
when we returned to England, he could 
not bear to leave the good old man be- 
hind, though he was then more than 
eighty. Nor, in his presence, did he ever 
in the slightest degree reflect on the Ca- 
tholic religion : and as he was every day 
apparently nearer the close of his blame» 
less life, I as well as Delaval slyunk from 
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wounding, by our recantation, a heärt 
that loved us. 

*^ In the meanwhile my father, be- 
ing disappointed of neighbours in the 
country, invited guests from London ; and 
the repose of our new abode, which both 
Delaval and myself so highly valued, was 
only too often destroyed. 

" To me the society of my lover and 
my father was sufficient for my happi- 
ness. I not only loved my much-tried 
parent because such was his relationship 
to me ; but I was proud of his talents and 
his virtues, and I hung with eager and 
desiring ear on every display of his un- 
common eloquence : though I must own 
that when his eloquence was displayed on 
political subjects, I trembled lest what 
he Said should be repeated to personsr in 
power, and that he should make himself 
liable to sufier from the arm of authority. 
Indeed, I have never known a more ac- 
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Üplished person than my beloved 
rent. 

^* In beauty of form and facö he had 
r^ if any competitors . He had a greater 
iimand and choice of words than any 
e vnüi whom I ever conversed, and his 
Ad was stored with elegant as well as 
dul learning. 

" He was a considerable proficient in 
i scientiiie part of music, aild an ex- 
lent judge of the practical; and he 
i one of the best swordsmen of his 



^ But, alas ! grief had a visible effeet 
this usually active man, and powerful 
tid ; and, as I before observed, Delaval 
i I soon saw how much that mind was 
tiinged, by the comparatively frivolous 
!8uits in which he tried to lose his 
tse of unhappiness. 

•* My father was resigned in one sense 
the Word, because he was a Christian, 

E 6 
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and could in sincerity of heart r 
' Thy will, O Lord, be done !' E 
was not enough of a practical Chi 
to endure in unresisting silenc 
calmness the privations which ha 
fallen him. Hence a constant re 
ness, a constant want of excit« 
led him to squander money in bui 
planting, making shnibberies am 
houses^ and in filling his house wit 
expensive guests. It was indeed 
spectable sort of dram-drinking ; — 
was a species of intoxication ; and 
val and I could only reconcile oui 
to its mischievous effect, both o 
father's character and his fortune, 
flecting that the misery of his mind 
have taken another turn, andied \ 
its diseased State to more dangero 
medies, for he might have really 
and he might have gamed. 

" ^ Tbere is one remedy, dear 
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:: laide,' said Delaval smiling, * which he 
may yet take, and which, for selfish rea- 
sons, I should much prefer.' 
"*^Vhat isthat?' 
" * He may fall in love, and marry !' 
" * And can you/ replied I indignant- 
If, * who loved and revered my incom- 
jiarable mother, wish her husband to 
marry again ?' 

" * Yes, if he gave her a proper suc- 
cessor ; for then I might hope to call you 
mine, Adelaide, with absolute certainty. 
ITou would no longer be an heiress, as 
jour father would probably have other 
(hildren ; and with the independent for- 
tune which is yours in right of your mo- 
ther, and my little property, we should 
not indeed be very rieh, but we might be 
lery happy, and on the banks of the 
Dürance, where we first learnt to love. 
dearest girl !* — 

** On the banks of the Durance ! 
Would you then wish us to Icave En- 
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gland, and live separated, perhaps for 
ever, from my father ?* 

'* Yes ; but not tili you were no longer 
necessary to bis bappiness :— not tili he 
had a wife and cbildren, Adelaide.' 

" *And can tbe time come/ said I, 
bursting into tears, * wben 1 can be no 
longer necessary to bis bappiness ! He 
wbo is so kind, so fond, so good a parent!' 

** Nor could tbe proof wbicb Delaval 
bad just given me of disinterested love, 
remove tbe sense of pain by a sense of 
pleasure. Delaval, wbo bad raised thc 
storm, could alone allay it : and to do bim 
justice, tbere was no sootbing tbat the 
most tender aiFection could suggest, 
wbicb be did not exert to calm my 
wounded feelings. And be at length 
succeeded : but witb bis presence va- 
nisbed riiy recovered composure ; and 
wben I retired for tbe nigbt I feit as if 
about to be bereaved of my dearest rigbts 
and possession — my fatber's exclusive 
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love. But as I loved another, — ^why 
should not he ? Aiid I was at last forced 
to come to this conclusion, As I was 
aniply provided for, and his inarrying 
would not cast me forth to seek a home 
or a maintenance, I had no right to re- 
pine at his forming a second connexion, 
provided that it was one worthy of him ; 
while the thought that such an event 
woüld ensure my immediate union with 
Delaval, reconciled me at length to the 
probabiUty which had at iirst so cruelly 
overwhelmed me. 

*^ It was now the year 1662 ; and we 
heard that preparations were making in 
the metropolis to receive the queen-mo- 
ther, Henrietta Maria, who, accompanied 
by the Earl of St. Albans and others, 
was Coming over on a visit to her son. 

*^ I listened to Jthis, apparently, unim- 
portant news to me with perfect com- 
posure : and no beating of my heart, no 
trembling of my limbs, as if in warning 
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and foreboding^ blanched my g! 
cheek and suffused my eyes with 
Then there can indeed be no such 
as presentiment; eise the tidings 
arrival, so big with fate to me, eoi 
have been heard by me without 
whelming emotion ! 

" The queen-mother at length 
ed London ; and in her train seen 
came a Madame du Vernis, her dai 
and her brother the Marquis de ] 
ville. These persons brought let 
recommendation to my father fr< 
English &iend of ours, who had 
them abroad, and received civilitie 
the marquis ; which civilities, ah 
thought he could not repay bette 
by giving the travellers an introd 
to my father and myself . 

** The letter to my father annoi 
the letter of introduction^ which \ 
not yet received, was fiUed with ] 
of the beauty^ grace, and accon 
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ments of the mother and the daughter. 
Monsieur du Vernis was not of the party, 
it also stated, because he had an office 
about the court which did not allow of 
bis absence. 

** I was stvuck with the expression of 
pleasuro which overspread my father*» 
countenance when he read this letter, and 
at the satisfaetion with which he desired 
me to get the best apartments ready for 
these foreign guests : — ^ For,* said he, 
* Adelaide, I shall invite them hither di- 
rectly. And/ added he after a pause, * I 
think that the civilest way will be to go 
to Ix>ndon myself, and bring them down 
with me/ 

" * Must I go with you, sir ?' said I. 

" * No, that is not necessary ; but I 
wish Delaval to accompany me, as you 
are here withoyt a chaperone^ Adelaide ; 
and I mean to return with my guests 
immediately if I can/ 

When Delaval and I were alone toge- 
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ther, I thought he wore a pensive air : 
and on asking him the cause,* he replied, 
* In the first place, I do not like leaving 
you : — in the next, I do not like the idea 
of these foreigners Coming hither, Your 
father's friend who recommends them 
is, I know, a thoughtless man ; and I 
must venture to say, that I think your 
father equally thoughtless in inviting 
persons of whom he knows nothing, to 
be residents at his house, and under the 
same roof with his daughter. Poor man! 
I see that he catches eagerly at any thing 
that may divert his mind from his trials. 
But sure am I, that if that mind had not 
lost a little of its original delicacy, and 
discrimination, by the destroying touch 
of sufFering,* he would not have so imme« 
diately decided to ofFer French persons, 
though of quality, a residence under his 
own roof in these perilous times/ 
-y^ " I agreed entirely with what Delaval 
Said, and Ustened to him with much 
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Aful foreboding, assuring him that I 
mld anxiously expect to receive his 
inion of our intended guests. 
"The next day the letter of introduc- 
n arrived, inclosed in a niost elegant 
e from Madame du Vernis : and my 
lighted father set off with Delaval, in 
I post-coach-and-four, the next day, to 
mdon. Oh, how eagerly did I expect 
etter from Delaval ! It came ; but, 
ist it told me nothing. My father did 
it askhim to accompany him in his visit 
the ladies and Monsieur de M^rin- 
le; and he feared that he should not see 
em at all tili they were on the road into 
irrey. * Nor,* added he, * shall I see 
ueh of them then, as I find that I am to 
ie down a new lady's horse, which your 
ther has just purchased for you,' 
" It might be weakness, perhaps ; but 
was sorry to see my father set ofF in 
ich a style for London, with a view to 
ing down these strangers in his own 
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carriage-and-four ; because I thought 
that, if they were not upright and honour- 
able persons, they might be induced, by 
the appearance of opulence which he 
thus exhibited, into forming designs on 
him which otherwise they might not havc 
thought of ; as I knew that, in France, 
persons except of very high rank did 
not travel in a style like that of my father. 
But I reproached myself immediately 
for what might be very unworthy suspi« 
cions^ and tried to banish them from. mj 
mind. 

" That day I received a letter from 
my father, saying that he should return 
the day after the tiexty and bring with him 
guests that a monarch even, might be 
proud to entertain ; — guests that he was 
most happy in being able to remove 
far from the corrupt air and detest- 
able influence of the court of Charlei 
Stuart. 

" I was sitting in mournful con- 
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templation over this characteristic letter, 
when the good old priest entered the 
Toom, who eagerly demanded when my 
£ather was to return, and who his expected 
guests were. 
*• I told him. 

" * Are they Catholics ?' said he. 
** * No doubt/ replied I ; * as they come 
in the train of the queen.' 

" * Bon r was his only answer, for that 
^rfhw nearly enough for him ; and he with- 
drew conten ted . But not so did he leave 
me. 

" My father's letter was short, but 
very expressive. His triumph, however, 
in bearingoff these delightful guests from 
the contamination of the court, I could 
not understand ; for I found it difficult 
to believe that, if they had been com- 
manded into the court circle they could 
have irefused to go. 

" Long and heavily passed the suc- 
ceeding day. But on the morning of that 
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on which I was to expect the party froi 
London, I was agreeably surprised ^_ 
finding Delaval in the breakfast-room 
when I came down: and though hjl 
countenance was evidently grave, I wJ^ 
alive at first, onlyto thejoy of seeing him« 
But the thoughtfulness of his air sooi 
recalled me to the consciousnessthathii 
had something unpleasant to commui 
cate ; and I begged him not to keep 
in suspense. 

" * Though I rose very early/ said faj^ 
* in Order to get hither before them, % 
have little to say, except that I have sedl 
this Frenchman and these French women 
and that I do not like them.' 1 

"*Indeed!' 

" * That is, — I do not approve thenou 
I suspect that both the mother aiuj 
daughter are as artful as they are beauti« 
ful ; and that de M^rinville (who is verj 
handsome, very clever, and very in- 
sinuating) vnll be, O dearest Adelaide.... 
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!^rinville will be very soon your declared 
ver ! ' 

•* ' Well, if he be— What then ?' 
•^ * What then !...Your father may be 
cluced perhaps to favour his suit ; — not 
scause he is, they say, a marquis of 
>me property, and of a very ancient fa- 
lily in Britanny; but what will have 
lore weight with your father, and make 
im still more hostile to me, is, that he 
|(ofes8es himself to be come hither with 
rfull Intention of abjuring the errors of 
he Catholic faith ; and hc also professes 
imself a foe to the despotism of his own 
öuntry.' 

" * Let him,' replied I tenderly ; ^ he 
nll not thereby lead nie to abjure my 
ove for you, Delaval; nor will I ever 
Barry without my own approbation, 
lltough I will never marry without my 
hther's: therefore, if it be fear of my 
g^ving you up that makes you thus uneasy, 
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I beg you to fear no longer.... But 
describe the women to me.' 

"*Icannot. Your father took me vi 
him to call on them the morning a! 
bis first introduct^on ; and though 
absolutely raved about the beauty of bc 
and the grace of Madame du Vernii 
found he had scarcely done them justi 
Madame du Vernis is so young-looki 
Said he,' that she seems like her daught 
eider sister. Her eyes are dark, brig 
and penetrating — I might call them 
quiring and examining eyes ; — her f 
tures regulär, and her mouth and te 
perfection. Her figure very tall and co 
manding, and her arms finely formed. I 
I think the greatest, the most dangen 
charm of all is her manner, which is 
once graceful and dignified — füll of s< 
respect, yet insinuating ; and could c 
divest oneself, which I coüld never i 
of her every look, gesture, and w( 
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being the summit of art — I should think 
that no disengaged man could resist her 
power, whom she was resolved to charm/ 

" * Tlien you think you are safe, De- 
laval?' 

'' ' Think I am safe, Adelaide! Think 
only that a man who loves you, and is 
beloved by you, can be in any danger 
from another woman, and that woman a 
wifer 

** • Well, well, you have however said 
enough/ replied I^ ^ about the mother ; 
now go to the daughter, if you please.' 

** * As far as appearances go, the girl 
Adrienne is veryprettyandveryog'öfaTi^e; 
so much so, that tili her mother gave her 
(unobserved as she thought) a very signi- 
fieant frown,her agacerieswere addressed 
to me. But the young lady, who is quick 
at taking a hint, averted her eyes directly 
from my observing ones, and confined all 
their tenderness during the rest of the 
Visit to your unconscious father.' 
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"^Myfather!' 

" * Yes ; rely on it that is the game 
to be played. But he is in no dangtr, 
for he eonsiders all her attentions merely 
as those of a fond ehild ; and there is a 
noble uneonscious simplicity in his man- 
ner of receiving her endearments, which 
it was gratifying to me to witness. Your 
father is yet too young to be in danger of 
being caught by a girl of fifteen ; were he 
ten years older, he might be in danger, 
perhaps. Still, come what come maf, 
I wish Neville had not been weak enough 
to give them letters, and that your father 
had given himself time to know them all 
three hefore he invited them hither ; for 
I think both the brother and the sister 
are calculated to gain ascendency overan 
artless unsuspecting man like Mr. Falk- 
land; — and though I am sure his ad- 
miration of Madame du Vernis is now, 
and always will be, whoUy free from any 
alloy of criminal passion, — ascendency is 
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ascendency, Adelaide ; und while the art- 
ful brotlier flatters your fatlier s passion 
j for making converts, by drawing him into 
, argument, in vvhich he always is victo- 
I rious^ as the iiiarquis admits, — the sister 
entrances his very soul by her con^um- 
' mate skill as a singer, and her Perform- 
ances on different musical instruments : 
and I repeat it, Would they had never 
been introduced to Mr. Falkland ! ' 

" The party arrived tinie enough for 
a lata dinner ; and I received them with 
a degree of trepidation which Delaval in 
vain endeavoured to check, and which 
was painfully increased by the stern 
glance that niy father gave him on enter- 
ing, as if he disapproved his being with 
me before the rest arrived. 

" I therefore performed the ceremony 
of welcome very ill. IJut it was impossible 
for Mr. Falkland's daughter not to please 
his adulatoryguests; and I heard Madame 
du Vernis say aside to my father, • You 
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ascendency, Adelaide ; und while the Jirt- 
ful brotlier flatters your father's passion 
for making converts, by drawing hhn iuto 
argument, in vvhick he always is victo- 
rious^ as the inarquis adniits, — the sister 
entrances his very soul by her consum- 
mate skill as a singer, and her perforiii- 
ances on different inusical Instruments : 
and I repeat it, Would they had never 
been introduced to Mr. Falkland ! ' 

" The party arrived tinie enough for 
a lata dinner ; and I received them with 
a degree of trepidation which Delaval in 
vain endeavoured to check, and which 
was painfuUy increased by the stein 
glance that niy father gave hiin on enter- 
ing, as if he disapproved his being with 
niebefore the rest arrived. 
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" I therefore performed the ceremony 
of welcome very ill. IJut it was inipossible 
for Mr. Falkland's daughter not to please 
Ms adulatoryguests ; and I heard Madame 
du Vemis say aside to my father, • You 

VOL. III. F 



100 A TALE OF TRI ALS. 

« 

dest Ja ressemblance la plusparfaite j 
je 71! ai Jamals tme */' My father lool 
pleased, and said, * Ad^le, Madame 
Vemis thinks you are the very image 
me/ 

*• * I am glad of it, sir,' replied I; 
am proud of being reckoned like yo 
And well I might ; for my father, a 
have before observed, was one of 1 
handsomest men of bis time. 

" * What did you call Mademoi^c 
Falkland?' said Madame du Vemis Ini 
ther a faltering voice. *Ad^Ie. Hernai 
is Adelaide, but I call her Ad^le becau 
it is shorter. * 

" * Adfelc,' echoed the lady ; * I ho 
in time to be permitted to call her Adi 
myself: for I had once, a daughter bea 
tiful as she is, who bore that name !*- 
Here she drew her band across her eye 
* Then if it soothes you, dearest m 

* But indeed it is the most perfect resemblao 
that I have ever seen. 
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inaTs Penetration, that those soft at- 
•iractions which lookedso like natural feel- 
ig in Madame du Vemis, wexe in reaUty 
arüficial as those of Adrienne, I coüld 
it help comparing them to an artificäal 
and rosebud. The rose U often so 
Kll done, that It is mistaken tot nature; 
the deception-can only be di&eoKered 
the inferior formation of the bud. But 
tat the daughter's being so evidentty sr- 
the modier migbt have passed 
'j for saturat. But the rose-bud, as I sud 
before, detected the rose. Yethowunwit- 
Gngly did I allow my judgemoit to cor- 
Rct the Impulse of my feelings, and even 
if my taste ! And idifle 1 gazedan this 
^len with admiring eye$, and üstcned 
tofaer meldng accents with ei^;ar atten- 
tRm» my father r^arded me with a look 
rf' marked approbation. 

** Once, after looking at me for some 
time, she turned to my fother, and said 
I in a sort of whisper» * Mais en veriii 
I f2 
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Delaval and myself exdianged looks of 
alarm at obsemng that my £aliier seem- 
ed pleased by these speeches. 

^ But the litde Adrienne now thou^t 
that she hadbeen in die backrground too 
long; shetherefoierose^andcominground 
£rom the other sideof thetable to where my 
&ther sat, she made herseif room on die 
Corner of hib ehair; and while he fondly 
direw bis ann round her, she held his 
band to her side, as if to make the em« 
brace eloser ; and then she loeked up in 
fais face with such an expression of ten* 
demess — ^ Foolish chäd !' said ntiy h- 
ther. And the modier said sofdy^ as if 
she was thidung aloud, s^nd loöldng at 
Adrienne^ ' Mais cest tme passionl ahsth 
lumeni dest tme passion * /' * Nonsense I ' 
said my £ather laughing, and whoUy blind 
to \vhat was going on. Delaval could not 
behold this scene of artifice, though it 
was utterly fruidess, widiout consider* 

* Bat redly it i8 a passion |—- absolutely it is qoite 
a pauion. 
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.e indignation ; and as, when i^^nper- 
ved by her mother and uncle, the 
ing lady had made some tender ad- 
ices to him, he determined to put a 
p at present to her tutored attack, and 
ive to the brother and sister that he 
IT through their manoeuvres . Drawing 
ir Adri^nne, therefore, he took he^; 
pngaged band, and softly whisp^ed 
k( * he could not bear to see her ©x- 
^ such fondness for another man in 
jipresence.' The bait took. As the fine 
jjr in the fable re-became a cat at 
ht of a mouse, so the young Adrienne 
got to niake love to an elderly man as 
m as a soft thing was said to her by a 
ing one ; and for a time nature pre- 
lad over art. Adrienne forgot her in- 
uctions ; and gradually as DelavaFs 
iks hecame more tender, and the pres- 
:e of bis band more frequent, she got 
irev and nearer to the edge of the 
air, and further from my father, tili 
i glided into a chair next DelavaL 
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Delaval and myself exchanged looks of 
alimn at observing that my father seem- 
ed pl^ased by these speeches. 

" But the little Adrienne now thought 
tfaat she had been in the backrground too 
long ; she theref ore rose, and Coming round 
from theother sideof thetable to where my 
father sat^ she made herseif room on the 
Corner of Ms cbair; and while he fondly 
thrißw bis arm round her, she held bis 
band to her side, as if to make the em« 
brace closer ; and then she looked up in 
fais face with such an expression of ten- 
demess — ^ Foolish child !* said my fa- 
ther. And the mother said sofdy, as if 
she was thicking aloud, and loöking at 
Adrienne^ ^ Mais 4} est une passioni absth 
lumefU c^est une passitm * /* * Nonsense I ' 
said my £ather laughing, and whoUy blind 
to \vhat was going on. Delaval could not 
behold this scene of artifice, though it 
was utterly fruitless, widiout consider* 

* Bat redly it 18 a passion 5—- absolutely it is qdte 
a pauidn. 
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able indignation ; and as, when unper- 
ceived by her inother and uncle^ the 
youiig lady had niade some tender ad- 
vances to hini, he detennined to put a 
stop at present to her tutored attack, and 
prove to the brother and sister that he 
saw through their manoeuvres. Drawing 
near Adriönne, therefore, he took hef 
disengaged band, and softly whispered 
that * he coiild not bear to see her ex- 
press such fondness for another man in 
hispresence.' The bait took. As the fine 
lady in the fable re-became a cat at 
sight of a mouse, so the young Adrienne 
fQrgot to niake love to an elderly man as 
SQon as a soft thing was said to her by a 
young one ; and for a time nature pre- 
vailed over art. Adrienne forgot her in- 
structions ; and gradually as Delaval's 
looks became more tender, and the pres- 
sure of bis band more frequent, she got 
nearer and nearer to the edge of the 
chair, and further from my father, tili 
she glided into a chair next DelavaL 
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" Delaval had now gained his pöint — 
He had unmasked hypocrisy. But he had 
better not have done it ; as I saw by the 
kindling eyes of the brother and the sis- 
ter, that this little proof how well he 
understood their designs, made them 
Delaval's instant enemies; andit eertain- 
ly stimulated them t o get rid as soon as 
possible of so quick-sighted an observer. 

" My narrative would extend to vo- 
lumes, were I to describe the absolute 
sway which this mos t bewitching of women 
gradually gained over my father. To bc 
brief, I shall pass over two months of their 
residence, nor dwell on the various ta- 
lents possessed by this uncommön wo- 
man, but proceed to that unhappy day 
when De Merinville first dared to profess 
for me an ardent attachment — dared too 
to add, that he had my father's sanetion 
for addressing me. * Tis false,* eried 
I, thrown ofF my guard by an assertion 
too agonizing for me to believe tili I 
eould doubt no longer : * My father could 
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not do so cruel and dishonourablea thing; 
for he knows that my affections and my 
band have, even from earliest youth, been 
given to another with the wärmest appro- 
bation of my beloved mother, now a saint 
in heaven, — ^and without the disapproba- 
tion of my father himself ! * 

** * But even you db not believe, beau- 
tiful Adelaide/ he replied, * that it was 
with your father*s approbation: therefore, 
now that a man whoni he is so kind as 
to approve solicits your band, it is very 
natural that he should resolve to dismiss 
your other lover.* 

- " * Natural ! natural ! — that my father 
should wish to tear me from a man 
whom he knows^ and has long known, 
and wish to give me tö one of whom he 
knowis nothing ; a foreigner too» and the 
aequaintance of yesterday ? No ; spells 
and philters could alone account for such 
an infatuation.* 

" * If spells and philters are sopowerfut, 

f5 
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and have been exercised on him, woidd 
they could be exercised on you also, ado- 
rable Adelaide ! * cried he : * but never, never 
will I give up my hopes, and my preten- 
sions-i~neveip will I cease to urge my suit.' 

" * Neverwill I listen toit,however/said 
I^ attempting to leave the walk in which 
he faad met and detained me. But sei:dng 
my band, and grasping my gown so 
olosely that I could not move, be feil on 
bis knees, DiÄiile I vainly struggled to 
free myself and escape. At this moment 
Delaval appearedinsight; andseeingmy 
forcible» detention, rushed towards De 
M^rinville ; and commanding bim to de» 
sist from bis violence, in an instant freed 
me from bis unwelcome grasp, and re- 
ceived me faint andtrembling in bis arms. 

" * You sball answer tbis impertinent 
interference to Monsieur FalHand, «ir,» 
said tbe marquis, witb tbe look of a fiend. 

" * I would ratber answer it to you, 
sir,' said Delaval. 
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*^ ^ He will teil you, sir,* said the 
marquis, * that you have presumed to 
invade his rights — the right of disposing 
of his daughter.* 

" * And I will teil hiiii, sir, that he lias 
invaded mine ; that his daughter is my 
betrothed wife ; and that nothing but an 
act of baseness and oppression can sepa- 
rate two beings engaged to each other by 
the tenderest ties, even before they knew 
the nature of the feeling which united 
them/ 

" While this was passing, we were, 
though we knew it not, overheard by An- 
gelique, who immediately running to my 
father, with crocodile tears repeated all 
Delaval had said, and entreated him to 
hasten to the elm walk to prevent blood- 
shed ; as Delaval, by accusing my father 
of ^baseness and tyranny^ had so en- 
raged her brother, that she did not know 
what the consequences might not be ; — 
and, unfortunately, my father came while 
I^ overcome with alarm for the future, 
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and agony at the present, was still lean- 
ing on my löver's Shoulder for support. 
On seeing this, he flew towards us with 
an uplifted arm, and, but för the inter- 
ference of Angelique, would, I believe, 
have Struck the agitated Delaval : but she 
caught his arm ere it feil ; and I, aware 
of what he feit, withdrew myself from 
Delavars embrace. But it was to pre- 
cipitate myself in it again with all the 
phrensy of despair, when my father, with 
the look and manner of determined hos- 
tility, solemnly declared, that only on 
pain of his maledictton should I ever be 
the wife of Delaval; and eommanding 
him from his presence and mine, at that 
moment, and for ever ! 

« Never shall I forget DelavaFs lock of 
woe at this moment. But he saw that Op- 
position or remonstrance then would do 
härm rather than good, and prepared to 
obey in silence. I, however, was not so 
judicious,' but rushed impetuously into 
his arms ; and as I held him, it seemed as 
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if I meant that nothing but force should 
part US. But before that force had had 
time to exert itself, — for even my father 
was awed by the wan despair of my coun- 
tenance, — I myself relinquished my 
phrensied grasp, uttering^ as I did it, an 
almost inarticulate farewell — * Farewell !' 
repeated Delaval ; * my Adelaide^ farewell, 
my wife!' 

" * Yes,*repliedl, summoning up allmy 
energy, ^ your wife, or the wife of no one.' 

"*Lead her away!' said my father 
to De M^rinville, who approached to 
take my band.. On seeing which, De- 
laval Sprung forward, and giving him 
a blow, at the same time snatch- 
ed my band from him, and striking the 
hilt of bis sword, said in a low voice, 
* You understand me, sir : I shall be in 
the neighbourhood*;* and then instantly 
disappeared. While I, nearly sinking 
under this new alarm, was obliged to 
accept the arm of Angelique. 
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^* * Mark me, Monsieur De M^rinville,' 
Said my father, ^ I will have no fighting — 
no duelling about my daughter. Leave 
this hot-headed young man to live, and 
chew the bitter cud of repentance for bis 
impertinence and violence, I shall con- 
sider it, sir, as a personal afiront to me, 
if Miss Falkland's name be ever men- 
tioned as the cause of quarrel or blood- 
shed between two impetuous young men. ' 

*^ * I shall obey you, sir, though unwil- 
lingly : but I beg you to believe, that I 
could not give you a stronger, because I 
could not give yo u a m ore trying proof of my 
respect both for you and Mademoiselle/ 

" Still my father as well as myself 
thought he only said this to quiet 
the apprehensions of us all : for my fa- 
ther especially found it impossible to be- 
lieve that a gentleman of rank could so 
tamely submit to the indignity of a blow, 
and from a rival too, without resenting 
it j and I was of the same opinion : antj 
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having obtained leave to retire to my own 
room as soon as I reached the house^ I 
passed the rest of the day iti bed^ vainly 
trying to tranquillize my terrors by prayer, 
and commending my endangered lover, 
as I thought him, to the protection of 
Heaven. I was, however, a little en- 
couraged by seeing the composure of Ma- 
dame du Vernis, who, with well-dissem- 
bled interest, came several times to my 
bed-side to inquire eoncerning my health; 
and lamented that the happiness of her 
brother and of that interesting young man 
Monsieur Delaval were incompatiblcy as 
she must ever feel great interest in. and 
pity for bis hard fatie. 

" The next morning I rose early, and 
went in search of the butler, who had 
been an old attached servant in my mo- 
ther's family, and who, I well knew, was 
an anxious and alarmed spectator of all 
that was £oing forward. My errand to 
him was to discover for me whether De- 




112 A TALE OF TRIALS» 

laval was still at the cottage at the Park- 
gate, which he had hired ; and whether 
there had been any communication be- 
tween the marquis and him. 

" He did inquire; and the resvilt of his 
inquiries was, that Delaval was still there, 
but that he and the marquis had had no 
communication either by word or letter. 
And after waiting three days in Vain for 
a summons to meet the marquis, Dela- 
val set ofF for London, sending me a 
note of adieu by the old butler. 

" This note I was in the act of reeeiv- 
ing as Angelique and Afirienne entered 
the hall in which we stood : and I have 
reason to believe that they informed my 
father of it ; for not long after he called 
me to him, and desired to know whether 
Delaval had presumed to write to me 
since he had positively forbidden our 
nnion, and even our future intercourse^ 

" * He has ventured to writ^ me a note 
of farewell,* replied I. 
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^* ^Let me see it!' said my father. 
And not unwillingly I gave it into his 
hand; as Delaval most feelingly la- 
mented his having become so hateful 
in the eyes of my father, a n^n whom 
he must always revere, and all for 
the sake of one who had not even cou- 
rage and love enough to risk his life for 
me, as he had not even spirit enough to 
avenge his own wounded honour. He then 
very pathetically alluded to my beloved 
mother ; and declared that his regret, his 
disinterested regret for her death, was so 
greati that he did not thinkany thingcould 
ever have increased it : but that now he 
regretted more than ever the loss of that 
constant and consistent friend as she had 
ever been to him, whose gentle and vir- 
tuous influence would now have been 
successfuUy exerted in his favour, and for 
the happiness of her only child. 

** Having given this note to my father, 
I left him to give way unobserved to the 
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felings it might occasion him. But alas ! 
in vain : Angelique broke in upon hinii 
before he had quite finished reading it; 
and herpresence counteractedall the good 
that migljt have resulted from it. Nor, 
as I afterwards found, were her com- 
ments wanting to increase the misehief 
of her presence : and when I returned to 
my fathef, he said to me with some 
sternness of manner, * If, Miss Falkland, 
you keep up a correspondence with Mr. 
Delaval, my forbidding him to see you 
was whoUy unavailing ; — I therefore now, 
in express terms, forbid your correspon- 
dence. Who, madam, was the agent on 
this occasion ?^ 

" * Manrell gave me the note, sir/ 

" And my father rang for him. . 

" When he entered, my father stemly 
asked him, ^ how he came to be the 
means of a correspondence so offensive 
to him ?' 

" * I do not consider myself as such, 
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SIT,* replied the old butler j * and Mr. 
Delaval respects me and my duties too 
nuch, and so does Miss Falkland, sir^ 
to require any such service of me. He 
iold me the note, poor young gentleman ! 
vas to be his last ; ^For, Manrell/ said he, 
I value you, and I know your prin^iples 
oo well to wish you to violate your duty 
x> one of the best of masters, by asking 
fou to do what he disapproves ; and thU 
Qote he ^nd all the world may see/ 

^ My father looked rather ashamed ; 
but I saw a sneer on the face of Madame 
iu Vernis, as she observed, in French, 
that was speciously said by Monsieur 
|>elaval ; no wonder it imposed on the 
i;ood old man/ 

" * Speciously said ! — ^Delaval speak 
|»ecbusly ! — ^Delaval mean to impose on 
myone! And do you say thisof Am, 
)efore me, madame ?' I exclaimed, my 
ace on fire and my eyes sparkling with 
ndignatidn. 
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*^ Before she could reply, my fathca* 
approached me, and in a lowered bat 
distinct tone, said, * Command yoursdf, 
Ad^le ; rior presume to answer in such 
a tone, and with such looks, a lady whom 
I so highly regard, and a guest to whom 
every respect and hospitality are due/ 

*^ ■ Then why, sir, did this lady pre- 
sume to accuse the man I love and 
honour — the man my blessed motlier 
taught jne to love and honour— of mean- 
ness, which his noble nature is incapalle 
of?' 

" * Ad^le, you forget yourself — ^leave 
the room ; your temper is sadly changed, 

child/ 

" * Would that my temper, sir, were 
the only thing changed here ! * replied I. 
• Oh ! my beloved mother, wert thou but 
living, Delaval would not have been 
banished from this house, and your poor 
chiid forbidden even to see him.' 

" J saw that this mention of my mo- 
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ther's name had a softening eifect on my 
father*s feelings ; but he endeavoured to 
hide it. He however returned me Dela- 
yars note, saying, ^ it was well and art« 
fiiUy written, and the young Tory knew 
what he was about. But he forgave it^ 
as it was to be the last.* 

***Artfully written!' cried I; * that 
Observation is not your own^ sir. It has 
been instilled into you.* 

" * Leave the room this moinent !' re- 
iterated my father. 

*' Used to Submission, and almost 
terrified at such an unusual exertion of 
spirit, I burst into tears of mingled 
anger and distress, and obeyed him in 
silence. 

** Three days of gaiety and Company 
from London succeeded to this ; and we 
had a dance one evening, consisting of 
as many couple as my father could as- 
semble ; and I was forced to begin it with 
the odious marquis. My father, too. 
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much to my annoyance, danced himself 
after supper with Madame du Vemis, 
and even with Adrienhe, 

*^ After the Company was departed, 
and we were left to our family partjr again, 
that restraint whieh our guests had re- 
moved in some measure, most painfiiDy 
returned: but my father was so com- 
pletely absorbed in listening to AngeKque 
when she sang or played, in hanging 
over her when she drew, or in accom- 
panying her on my horse over the grotuiA^ 
that I was allowed what I valued — ^the 
luxury of solitude ; and whether in my 
room or in my walks, my reveries were 
as yet not interrupted. One day, asi 
was Walking along a path which was only 
divided from the public road by a hedge, 
I was Startled at a rustling in thebrancbes; 
and instantly I saw a stone fall Ht my l( 
feet, round which was tied a pieee of f i 
writing paper. 

<^ I could not doubt but that this wa6 
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meant for me ; and hastily untylng it, I 
eagerly perused its Contents. The band 
was unknown to me; but I could not 
jdoubt tbat Delaval was tbe prompter of 
the communication. It assured me * tbat 
Angelique and ber brotber were spies of 
ihe government ; tbat my fatber bad be- 
come suspected of disaffection, from bis 
very unguarded and even ferocious mode 
'of expressing bimself concerning tbe king 
and bis ministers ; and tbat if be did not 
stop tbe Communications of tbe brotber 
and sister, by marrying Adrienne, tbere 
was little doubt but tbat my fatber's li- 
berty migbt be in danger ; — tbat De 
Mörinville was a marquis, and of old 
family ; but bad squandered bis fortune 
in wortbless pleasures, and bad been 
forced to leave bis country for a wbile, 
from being suspected of circulating false 
money ; — tbat Madame du Vernis was 
bis sister, but only tbe natural cbild of 
bis fatber ; and tbat ber bistory sbould 
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be sent me when fuUy ascertained ; and 
that then I should be desired to show it 
to my father/ 

" I will not attempt to describe my 
feelings on reading this. Hope and fear 
struggied in my heart for mastery : but 
so sure was I of my father*s even chival- 
rous devotion to Angelique, that I was 
convinced if my correspondent continued 
an anonymous one, he would treat all 
he Said with abhorrence and contempt. 

" Still I could scarcely be easy in minil 
without imparting what I had alreadf 
heard to my father. However, there was 
one person to whom I could communi- 
cate it, and that was the good old priest; 
who, though he had been charmed at 
first with the manners of the foreigners» 
and by the ladies' attendance at cfaapel, 
was soon distressed at witnessing mj 
father s evident devotion to them, forget- 
■fulness of others, and banishment of 
Delaval ; and still more by their present 
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Usness, and total neglect at last of the 
es of the religion whicli they pro- 

The good old man wept tears of joy 
he Idea of their being at length un- 
ked ; and I tried to be as sanguine as 
ras : but very advanced age is return- 
Ito the sanguine expectationsof child- 
} j and early life, when it is no longer 
lie first bloom of budding youth, ;s 
liring fast the distrust of niiddle 
; The octagenarian was old enough 
ibpe for what he wished — the girl of 
Ity was young enough to fear disap- 
ftment. 

Another week elapsed, and I received 
econd letter, though I walked on the 
every day where I had received the 
; and I was the more distressed and 
ppointed at not receiving it, because 
jdious marquis, knowing now where 
^as sure of finding nie at a certäin *l^ 
r, contriyed to join me in that walR 

OL. III. G 
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every day, and persecute me with his de- 
tested addresses, 

" At length I again heard a rustliug in 
the hedge ; and again a stone, covered sus 
before, dropped at my feet. But just as 
I had begun to read the paper, the.hated 
De Mc^rinville, with a countenance füll ol 
sarcasm, seized my arm. I looked at 
him with indignant scorn, and continued 
to read, 

" * And is this,' said he with an air of 
sarcastic defiance, * the way in whicb 
Mademoiselle Falkland obeys her fathei, 
carry ing on a forbidden intercourse by 
tricks and stratagems ?* 

<f « What is it, sir, you mean to 
say ? ' 

" * That I saw you untie the paper in 
your band, from a stone thrown over the 
hedge ; and that I believe it a letter from 
your lover.' 

" * It is immaterial to me what you 
believe, sir/ 
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" * You are mistaken, disdainful girl ! 
for I will this instant go and reveal 
what I have seen to your deceived fa- 
ther/ 

^* * Do so,' Said I with great coolness ; 
* and I will accompany you ; for I wish 
my father not only to see this, but 
another paper which I have received in 
the same way, and I conclude from the 
same quarter ; as the information which 
thigr contain may probably put him on his 
guard, as it is meant to do/ 

I looked earnestly at De M^rinville as 
I spoke ; and spite of himself I saw him 
Start and change colour. 

** * I was only joking, mademoiselle,* 
Said he ; * you may rely on my honour 
that I will not betray you to the anger of 
your father/ 

*^ * Your honour ! ' echoed I ; and look- 
ing at him with increased contempt, I 
took the way to the house, while he ac- 
oompanied me in silence. 

g2 
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" My father was alorie ; and De Merin- 
viUe seemed irresolute whether he should 
stay with us or not ; but I begged him to 
please himself, — and he staid. 

** My father was reading old letters, 
with a view to burn some ; and probably 
he had been reading one of my poor 
tnother s, for bis eyes looked as if he had 
been shedding tears, and bis smile when 
he saw me was untisually affectionate. 

" On hearing the door open he looked 
up, and observing my excessive paleness 
and emotion, — for I trembled at the task 
which I had undertaken, — ^he attributed 
it to the persecuting assiduities of De 
M^rinville ; and putting out bis band to 
me he said, 'My dear child, I cannot 
bear to see you look so ill and agitated; 
— wbat hashappened to you ?^ — Monsieur 
de M^rinville, I gave you leave to address 
my daughter, that is, to try to make your- 
self agreeable to her : but if in all this 
time you bave not been able to succeed» 
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[ must request you to give over your 

mit ; for though I will never allow my 

laughter to marry a man whom /do not 

^prove, I will never Force her to listen 

x> one whom she does not.' 

. ** O how welcome to me was this 

und, considerate speech ! and running 

o my father, I exclaimed, as I grasped 

lis hand in both mine, ^ There spoke my 

irnn dear affectionate father once more ! 

nidifeared....' 

" " * What did you fear, my child?* said 

be. 

'' * That— that I had lost him for 
Bver ! ' 

** * FooUsh girl,' said my father, turn- 
ing away ; * I see how it is, Adöle ; you 
have imbibed very unjust fear» and sus- 
jAcions ; and I also know who instilled 
them into you : but more on this ftubject 
another time. What are those papers 
whieh you hold in your hand ?* 

" * The rnarquis will teil you, sir, tliat 
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they are love lelters ; — ^but read, and jmlge 
for yourself/ 

" I gave him the first; and then read 
the other, whieh I had liot yet gone 
through : büt I observed my father's 
cöüntenance, and saw him start, knit his 
broW, and become agitated. 

" The second letter only said that the 
writer had not yet been able tö obtaih 
the history of the sister coifrectly, but 
should soon; but that there was no 
doubt of the brother's bemg a nVaii per- 
du de reputation *, and concerned witb 
Monsieur de Pornenau, vn gentithomme 
Breton^ in making and circulating fahe 
moneyt, That, as he wished to leave 
France for a time, and his sister and her 
daughter wished to aecompany him, 8 
friend of his family had obtained per- 
mission for them to sail in one of the 

♦ Of a blasted reputation. 
t See the 2d volume of Madame' de S6vigne*s 
Letters. 
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vessels attending the queen-mother ; — 
that Mr. Neville, who had once been 
entertained in Brittaiiy at the house of 
the marquis^ had seen them at Calais, 
and thoughtlessly given them a letter to 
Mr. Falkland ; — but that on their land- 
ing in England, they ceased to have even 
an apparent connexion wdth the suite of 
Henrietta Maria ; — that on board ship 
they had beeome acquainted with some 
spies of the court of England, who, find- 
lAg they had letters of introduction to 
Mr. Falkland, and knowing what sort of 
people they were, had represented him 
as a suspected character and a presby- 
terian, (which sect was then, for political 
purposes, continually accused of plots 
and conspiracies ;) that therefore it would 
be well for the biother and the sister^ if 
they would undertake to be spies on the 
words and actions of the unguarded Mr. 
FaUdand ; which they readily undertook 
to do, fwth this mental reservation — • if 
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it should best suit their own purposes.' 
My informant added, * that he had learned 
what he wrote from an ear-witness, who 
overhearda conversation at an inn at Dover 
between a spy and these foreigners, — ^he 
being supposed not to understandFrench, 
the language in whieh they conversed ; — 
that this letter would be foUowed by 
another, containing the history of Ma- 
dame du Vernis, whose husband was 
nearly as bad as the marquis.' 

" While we were reading these letters, 
Angelique and Adrienne entered radiant 
in sniiles and beauty ; and Adrienne run- 
ning up tomyfather drew herarm through 
his : but he rather roughly shook her ofiF, 
saying, * I am busy, child ;' then bowing 
to Angelique without speaking, he took 
and read the second letter : while I saw 
De M^rinville convey by a glance to his 
sister that all was not right. 

" As my father read this see^nd letter, 
and as he frequently glanced his eyes 
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from it while he read, over the beautiful 
and seemingly ingeiiuous countenance of 
Angelique, his coloiir heightened and 
bis eyes lighted up with indignation. At 
length cruinbliiig up the papers in lüs 
handy and throwing theni on the floor 
with great violence, he exelaimed, * Thesö 
are vile and inipudent caluninies, Adöle ; 
but their object and their author are equally 
well known to nie. Answer nie, child — 
Do you not in your conseience believe, 
that though Dehival did not write, he 
dietated theni ? ' 

" * I do/ replied I firinly ; * and I also 
know his weli-principled slowness to be- 
lieve härm of any one bnt on good au- 
thority.' 

" * Mean-spirited wretch ! Assassin of 
the fame of be^uty and innocence ! But 
leam» young lady, that so far froni put- 
ting your unguarded father ou his guard^ 
it has m&de him niore confiding thaii 
ever : and whatever inay have been the 

Gü 
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youthfal errors of tKe marquis, ev&i this 
anonymous accuser can as yet fabricäte 
rio Charge ägairist tKis admirable lady, 
but the ridiculous one of Her beitig a spy 
of govemment,' 

" * What ! call me a spy !' excJaimed 
Angelique, alfectitig the utmost aästotiish- 
ment, 

" * Yes ; arid yotir brother, a Frenfch 
nobleman, is accused of having left 
France because he had coined and circu^ 
lated bad money.' 

" The brother now exclaimed as löudly 
as the sister: büt Angelique, meltihg 
into tears, ^td, *This generöusf atiger 
and disbelief of the charge firom yoü, sir, 
does not suq)rise me; but that yonr 
daughter should ever believe such hör- 

rible cahimnies against me, is to mt 

* 

more difficult to bear thän the calumnies 
themselves/ 

" * Dear lady, be compösed/ ^id my 
father, eageriy httstetiiti^ tt) her, and 
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baking her haindwith great tenderness ; 
while Adrienne looked at me with a sdorn- 
ful look. Then turning to md, he said, 
^ Adfele, are you not ashamed of yourself ? 
WTiy do you not instantly beg this in- 
jured angel's pardon ? Do it this moment, 
I command you/ 

" * Sir, I cannot do it/ replied I, * con- 
scientiously, because I am not convinced 
that. the charges are false, Let them be 
iaquired into;arid if they prove to befalse, 
then.../ 

•* Here I was interrupted by terror at 
he even maniacal violence of my father, 
irhile in a voice iriarticulate with pas- 
ion he exclaimed, * Unfeeling, self- 
Ai, and rebellious girl ! Do what I com- 
aand you instantly, or I will drive you 
rem my roof a di^öwried and outcast 
jhUd!' 

" It is Strange that tliese hörrible words 
did not deprive me instantly of sense 
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and reason: but I was, as it seemed, 
superhumanly supported; and I faintly 
replied, * Drive me — ^your only child — 
the child of your sainted Adelaide— a 
disowned outeast, from your roof ! be- 
cause she refuses to utter what she be- 
lieves a falsehood, and humble herseif to 
thosewhom shebelievesunworthy V Then, 
without waiting his reply, I flew to a 
whole-length picture of my mother sur- 
rounded by her children, which hung op- 
posite to him ; and rapidly undrawing the 
curtain,- (which since lier death aqd t^eirs 
had always been drawn before it^ I feil 
on my knees, and invoked her image to 
plead for her poor Adelaide with my be- 
loved father to forgive me; because I 
would not act contraiy to the preeepts 
which she had taught me, and act ^nd 
utter what I considered as a -lie. 

" My poor father was not prepared for 
this appeal, — this strong and desperate 
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appeal to his best feelings, — and it over- 
came hini. He threw himself on a ehair, 
and hid his face on bis bands, wbile bis 
bosom beaved witb emotion. 

" At this monient tbe good old priest 
lipproacbed me ; wbo bad entered unper- 
oeived^ and bad beard all tbat bad passed. 
* Rise, my dear cbild,' said be, lifting me 
from my knees ; ' tbe imageof your blessed 
mother and ber babes, and tbe entreaties 
of you — ber beloved cbild — cannot, I am 
Iure, long speak to yoiir fatber's beart in 
min.* 

" My fatber instantly started from bis 
recumbent posture ; and faltering out 
•Ad^le!' — I rusbed into bis extended 
arms. 

" * Sucb scenes as tbese sboiild be pri- 
vate/ observed tbe good old man, look- 
mg at tbe ' foreigners : wbo reluctantly 
took tbe bint, and be followed tbem out 
of tbe room ; but be beard Angelique 
say, * Quelle seine! Mais eile a H^ 
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jauk h merveille de la part de 
petite^.^ 

" Itwas some time beföre my fatherv 
composed enough to speak : and the fi 
thing he uttered was ä wish that I woi 
draw the curtain over the pieture aga 
I obeyed ; and he was soon tranq 
ehough to endeavour to reason me < 
of a belief in DelavaVs information. I \ 
very ready to admit that Delaval mij 
be deceived by his informants, thou 
I rejected with indignation the idea of 
being willingly deceived, or that he < 
served the epithets bestowed on him 
myfather, 

" * Well, well, my child/ he answen 
* I spoke ill-advisedly and in a passic 
I have never had reason to doubt De 
val's integrity ; and I never disliked ar 
thing in him but his politics and i 
ligion.' 

* What a scene ! But \i was played admira 
on the little girrs side^ 
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" * Wliich are tho^e of yoiir foreign 
friends^ sir/ said I. 

"*Oh! no; not so exactly: — entre 
notiSy M^rinville is certainly and avow- 
edly no CathoHc. Biit then he is also a 
scoiFer at all religion, I find ; therefore 
I am very glad he has not succeeded with 
jrou, Ad^le ; as never would I give tny 
child to a boasting infidel like hini. But 
the tractable pious niind of Madame 
duVernis, and the impressible one of 
Adrienne, are inclined to abjure catholi- 
ei cism, and embrace my faith. And the 
w political sentiments of the marquis and 
1 bis sister have experienced ä considerable 
ed, change since they knew me.* 
oB.i "Alas! thought I, the enchantress 
»h-l «nd the enchanter have attacked my fa- 
nT-( flifcr where he is most vulnerable ; and 
re-' die idea of making converts has undone 

^j j ** * Indeed, Ad^ ! * he continued, * you 
9jre prejudiced against this amiablc wo- 
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man, and I blame Delaval fof that. He 
was alarmed — he suspectedthat Adrienne 
had been tutored to feign a passion for 
me, and he thought I should be fool 
enough to marry the child. He has 
therefore tried to win the child's afFec- 
tionshimself; andwhen alone with her, 
I am told he left no art untried to make 
her believe he loved her, and ^^ain her 
love in return. But Adrienne, pocwr 
thing! fancies the affection she feelsfor 
me love, because I am affectionate to 
her, and her own father was cruel ; aiid 
she has made her mother believe that she 
is ariioureuse h la mm^t : but this I onljr 
laugh at ; and I expeet I shall at last con- 
vince Angelique as well as Adrienne, 
that this fancied passion for me is no pas- 
sion at all: — However, it has prevented 
Delaval's success.* 

■ 

*' ' Indeed, sir,' I replied, * this is a 
calumny against Delaval : he hacj no wish 
to suceeed, nor did he try/ 
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' * Well, Adfele, we will not dispute 
this subject, as I see we shall not 
vince each other. But I forgive De- 
1 : he was weakly afraid that I should 
•ryAdrienne and have a second fa- 
Yy and that you would be no longer ^n 
ess ; and he wished to prevent it — 
;s all/ 
' * Oh ! sir,' cried I, * how eruelly 

wrong the most disinterested of 
i ! He has wished, earnestly wished, 

to märry again, that I might be 
e surdy his by ceasing to be an 
ess ; and were you to inake a 
)er choice, he would exult. But 
certainly cannot wish you to marry 
ienne.' 

* Nor do I wish it, I am sure, Ad^le. 
ienne is very inferior to her mother : 
jhe, Ad^le, however ealumniated, is 
lonourable and virtuous as she is 
itiful — spite of all the calumnious 
jrvations to which I have been in- 
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formed her intimacy with me hj 
birth/ 

" * Virtuous, sir, I am sure sl 
replied, * or iny father would n 
tinue heras the companion of his di 
I require no other proof of her in 
in one sense.* 

" ^ That eonfidenee is no mor 
have deserved from you, my chi! 
I fear the neighbourhood are 
cändid/ 

" ^ I fear, not ; and it grievei 
think that my father should incu 
cions of so black a nature." 

*^ * So it does me ; yet the r< 
of this entertaining woman un 
roof has been of such service to 
raising my spirits, that I eannot 
part with her*' 

" * But reputation, sir, ough 
dear too.* 

"'It ought. By the by, A 
ish you would take the carria 
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lake some calls on some of my neigli- 
Durs to-morrow. I have been told that 
{ b suspected you are very unhappy, and 
hat I have locked you up for presu- 
l&ig to object to my intimacy with An- 
ciique. But if you would show your- 
if, and take Adrienne with you, as if in 
htfect amity with her....* 
' •* * Say no more, sir ; I will obey you, 
Id gö to-morrow, accompanied by 
kdri'ehne/ 

'•*There is a good girl,* saidmyfa- 
Rjr, kissing my forehead; *And...* [Here 
it trere interrupted by a message from 
fädamie du Vernis, begging to see my 
ither in her dressing-room . He went, 
bd retumed very soon, looking extreme- 
f disconcerted.] 

*^ * Adfele,* said he, * you ought to be- 

ieve me whert I say that I consider your 

fignityasmydignity ; and that what would 

legrade you degrades me. Therefore, 

would not wish you to teil Angelique 
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you are sorry for what has past, and that 
you spoke in anger from my attack on_ 
Delaval, if I thought you degraded your-l 
seif by doing so.' 

*' ^ Sir, niy dear father,' I added, after 
a pause and in great agitation ; * do not, 
do not ask of me the only sacrifice I 
would not gladly make tö you. I wouH 
sacrifice any thing to you, but that in- 
tegrity and that self-respect which you 
and your example have taught me tofc 
prize beyond every thing eise. I cannot h 
apologize to Madame du Vernis^ because 
I cannot admit that an apology is her 
due ; on the contrary, she owes me one, 
for her attack on my beloved Delaval/ ^ 

" Before my father could reply. An- 
gehque, as if she had overheard what I 
Said, entered the room, and did apolo- 
gize to me. Accordingly I accepted the 
oHve brauch, and peace was restored. |« 
We then talked of my projected visits 

e next day; and Adrienne seemed 
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ore d^^lighted than the occasion ap- 
ared to Warrant, at being allowed to 
Company me. 

" That evening passed, on the whole, 
ieasantly away. Angelique had seen, 
f my father's streng emotion during the 
lene in the morning, and the relenting 
nderness whieh he had shown towards 
le, that her empirewas not yet sufficient- 
ijcstabKshed for her to throw off the ap- 
ivrance of great regard for me ; as her 
Ito at complete ascendency by means of 
Cr daughter had, she feared, entirely 
tüed. 

••* But my self-love, or perhaps I may 
bpe, my better feelings, were now 
fpunded by my father. , He used to 
elight to hear me sing and play to 
be guitar : but now he was continually 
ndihg fault with my Performances, and 
omparing them with Angelique's, and 
dsliing I would learn of her, and to play 
nd sing iike her ; and I found that one 
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of my means of contributing to my i 
ther's enjoymesnt was now annihilated. 

*^ The next morning, accompanied 
Adrienne, I went in the carriage to c 
at sorae houses in the neighbourhcx 
But the uniform answer at the do 
after my being there hadbeen announc 
to the mistress of the house, was, * 1 
lady will see you, madam ; but ske Cfi 
see any stranger.* And I was unifora 
forced to leave Adrienne in the carrii^ 
Nor, when I made my appearance, \ 
there any excuse of illness or disbab 
made for not receiving my companioi 

^ One lady was ho weververy honest s 
communicative on the subject, and t 
me ^ she was delighted to see that I u 
not quite shut up ; and that my fath< 
commandmg officer (that odious won: 
bis French companion) had not forbidc 
me entirely that enjoyment of respe 
able Society which she had forfei 
herseif.' 
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*^ At first I was too confused, too 
locked, and too indignant to be able 
I answer : but when I was, I hope and 
■iist that my iilial piety, agonized at so 
|pss an Imputation on my beloved and 
l^pected father, made me repel with 
|eat energy, and I trust with great effect, 
Us hateful and plausible calumny. And 
li^sured the lady ^ that I was convinced 
ifadame du Vernis was an innocent and 
mured woman ; and that even if she 
|icve not so, my father was too good a 
ipn to allow his daughter to associate 
lith a woman whom he believed un- 
porthy ; and that, on the contrary, I was 
Wre he considered her as one of the most 
ipreproachable of human l}eings, and had 
Ho regard for her inconsistent with the 
Host rigid virtue.' 

" * But you will own appearances are 
igainst them both, and that the world 
ure justified in talking ?' ^ 
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" * RecoUect,' ^nswered I, * that 
daughter of Madame du Vernis is 
her, and that she is under the prote 
of her brother.' 

" * Yes ; but what a brother ! a 
of infamous charaeter! And aftei 
recolleet how little regard is pai 
France to the marriage tie ! No, noj 
Adelaide, appearances are wrong, 
wrong.' 

" What could I say ? I was silen 
depressed, and gladly put an end 
visitwhich exposed me to hear unweh 
observations on one whose good i 
and reputation were sacred in my i 
and who, I was sure, was ineapable o 
couraging a feeling of love for the wi 
another. 

" This was luckily my last vlsit. 

" When I rejoined Adrienne, — 
having been told that I could not sup 
a|^ countenance would be shown 



A TALE OF TRIALS. 145 
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LUghter of a mother wko appeared in 
• suspicious a light, I found a young 
an of very engaging appearance seated 
the carriage by her side ; and with some 
de appearance of embarrassment she 
troduced him to me as Monsieur Des- 
irough; a gentleman who came over 
the same vessel with them, and had 
oompanied them to London. 
** I thought it Strange that we should 
»er have heard any of the party men- 
ifk this young man : — and while I was 
ntating whether it was right for me to 
rite him home with us or not, he had 
Med the hand of Adrienne and disap- 
iared. 

" * This last was a short visit,* said 
drienne. 

" I was surprised, for it had been a 
ly long one ; and I could not help re- 
jring, * Your companion must have 
ade it appear so ; — for it was by far the 
ngest that I made/ 

VOL. III. H 
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" Adrienne blushrid, made no 
and turned the convcrsation. 

" On our road home I fancied < 
twice that Adrienne seemed unec 
able, and that she appeared desi 
speaking to me on some particult 
teresting subject, but had not co 
and as I feared it might be to uvg 
quest that I would not mention h 
ing Seen and conversed alone with 
Desborough, I was very glad wl 
reached home, as I wished to esc 
danger of such a petition. 

" As soön as we alighted, mj 
summoned me to his study, and i 
on my telling him without any rese 
whät had passed at our visits ; an 
so, sparing his feelings as mucl 
could. 

" The refusal of every lady on 
I called to admit Adrienne, fiUc 
with lively astonishment and indig 
and he resented it for the sake of A4 
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du Vernis. But when I was forced to 
own to him tliat his daughter had been 
obliged to defend his deeply-wounded re- 
putatipn, I saw that he then. xesented 
the indignity offered to himself, and that 
he feit the degradation of bemg so <jir- 
cumstanced as to require to be defeqded 
by his child. 

" However, to iny great relief, he at 
once admitted that appearances should 
not be disregarded; and that as p^ 
Mi5rinville and Adrienne were not con- 
sidered as sußicient guardians of the 
fame of Angelique, unless a grave ?ind 
proper matron could be invited to stay 
at the house, the foreigners should re- 
move to a house in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood, and near enough for every-day 
intercourse. I dared not , say that I 
thought the only effectual method of 
putting an end to the scandal, would be 
their immediate removal to London. 

" I did not see Angelique and De M^- 

H 2 
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rinville tili we met at dinner; when 
Madame du Vemis* angrjr feelings at 
Adrienne's not being received were very 
visible to me, under the disguise of smiles . 
and softness which she always wore when I 
she addressed my father. For, as cra^ks 
in an enamelled face betray the real com- 
plexion underneath^ so the contracted 
brow and fiery eyes of Angelique were 
very perceptible to an observer like me, 
through the varnish of her highlypolished 
and oily manners. 

" Angelique asked me, however, some 
questions relative to our drive, and wished 
me to smooth the ruffled plümes of her 
self-love, by aecounting by some kind in- 
vention for Adrienne's not beirig allowed 
to accompany me to my friends. But as I 
would not violate the truth, even to please 
a friend, I certainly would not do jt to 
oblige an enemy ; and I said nothing in 
reply to her observations, but that the 
time had not a;lways, I trusted, app^s^ed 
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very long to Mademoiselle du Vernis, as 
I found she had a companion during my 
last Visit. 

" *Indeed,*exclaiined Angelique, dart- 
ing an angry look at Adrienne ; ' she did 
not teil me so/ 

" And before the abashed girl could 
reply^ I told the alarmed mother ' that 
her companion was a Mr. Desborough, 
a very fine young man, their compagnofi 
de voyage^ 

*' If looks could have annihilated, those 
of her uncle and her mother would have 
annihilated the conscious Adrienne. Still 
there was in her answering look a degree 
of defiance mingling with conf usion, which 
then I could not account for. But as 
my father, who had left the room, now 
retumed, the looks were laid aside, and 
the subject seemed forgotten ; while 
Adrienne, as if to make her peace with 
her mother, went and sat in my father*s 
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chair, as usual ; and tried tq keep up, as 
usuäl, the fälsehböd of her beingtenderly 
enamoured of him. 

" But that night, though it failed to 
uriblind my falher, aflbrded a pretty cer- 
tain proof of the unprincipled hypocrisy 
arid artifice bbth of the mothet" aiid the 
daugfeter ; föt while' the foimer p^sisted, 
thbugh väinlyi ini trying to makeniy fi- 
ther believe Adrienne wbs in lovfe^ with 
him, and the daughter assisted'her'ta 
the utniost of her powet; the lätter acted 
on the impiilse of a real passion, which 
the niother khewof, and had disapprovedi *. 
and eloped in the dead of the? ni^t i^th 
tllat very youtig man who had, by hier 
own aJJ^oirltment, watched for her on 
the road, in the morning, prepared witÜ 
a lettef to teil her all was ready for theiir 
flight, if he had not had fth opportunity 
of speaking to her alone. 

" Adrierine was not missed tili the 
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next day; and theii not only the rage 

but the distress of the justly punished 

parent was painful to behold; and I 

could not but approve the affectionate 

interest which iny father expressed in her 

sorrow, while he exclainied with a grace- 

ful and becoming simplicity, * There ! I 

told you the child was not in love with 

9ne;* — while the idea that Angelique had 

xneant to impose on him, never entered 

into his unsuspicious inind ; for his noble 

nature was ever above suspicion. 

** The distress of Angelique was not 
occasioned merely by seeing all her de- 
signs of tliat sort on my father frustrated 
entirely ; she feared, unhappy woman, 
that Desborough did not mean to marry 
Adrienne. And while my father and De 
M^rinville set ofF immediately in pursuit 
of the fugitives, the sight of a pai'ent's 
alarm for the endangered honour of her 
child was sufficiently affecting to nielt 
even my just eoldness towards the now 
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real sufferer ; and I look back with won- 
der at the feelings of afFectionate concern 
which I not only exhibited, but really ex- 
perienced, towards Angelique, tili the 
good news arrived of her daughter*s being 
married, first at a chapel and then at a 
church in the Savoy. And asDesbörough, 
though not rieh, was in a lucrative pro^ 
fession and the son of a gentlemah, I 
thdught the girl was more fortunate than 
her conduet deserved, or than her sitna- 
tion warranted, But when the gentle- 
men returned to us, M^rinville tookoc- 
casion in the course of the evening to 
mention the necessity there was for him 
to go to London for a few weeks ; and 
as his sister would then have no proper 
protector in the eyes of the world, he 
must, though reluctantly, urge her to 
accompany him. 

" My father could not be so complete 
a traitor to the cause of propriety as to 
object to the departure of this fascinating 
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wonian ; and to the disappointment of 
the foreigners, he replied, ^ If you^ De 
Merinville, inust really go, I see, I feel 
the necessity of Angelique's accompany- 
ingyou/ 

" My dear, my honoured father, how 
proudof him I feit at that moment! But 
I saw that Angelique and De Merinville 
were disconcerted, as they feared this 
gpeech argued a decay of interest and af- 
fiection towards the fornier; and I ob- 
served that the brother and the sister 
had a long Conference together that 
evening. 

" Nothing more was said of De M6- 
rinville's departure tili the evening of the 
next day, and then it was fixed to take 
place three days from the present time ; 
while I retired to rest, thankful to Pro- 
iddence for having allowed a term to be 
put at length to my domestic annoy- 
ftnce. 

h5 
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" The day had been very hot ; 
much so, as to ntäke the poor old pri< 
who Was evidently declining every hc 
exceedihgly unwell. The evening j 
the night were equally sultry ; and j 
iVas not sleepy, I sat ap reading, änd ] 
just come to that electrifying pass 
ifi Cotnus, where the enchanter take^ 
lady prisoner» tvhen I thought I hear 
täp ät the doot of my apartment ; i 
the täp seemed foUowied by a groah. 
started with äpprehension, for the cl 
had just Struck two, and I believei 
was the only one up in the family; wi 
with suäpetided breäth I listened fd 
repetition öiF Ihe noises — ^and they m 
repeated. JSut the tap and the gr 
were both niüch fainter. Though fc 
fied, and expecting I knew not whai 
häd however sumcient courage to unl 
and open my door, wheh I bdield 
good old priest looking at xne witl 
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30untenance of liorror, and with every 
ieature bearing on it tlie dread impres- 
aon of approacliing death. 

^* * Oh ! my child,' said he, catching 
lold of inyarni for support, while he 
staggered to the bed, and threw himself 
lipon it : ^ I am dying ; but I hope to 
live long enough to teil you — ^I overheard 
-—Oh ! that vile man, and viler woman ! I 
beard — ^I....' Here his voice failed, his 
ups became convulsed, and I saw that 
liift last agonies were approaching, while 
iie vainly fumbled in his robe, and cast 
in inquiring look round the room. I 
inderstood that asking eye ; and fetching 
«rith eager haste the crucifix from my 
jratory, I held it before the uplifted eyes 
>f the venerable and pious man; and 
Mrhile he grasped it with his trembling 
tiand, the iingers suddenly loosed their 
iiold, and breathing hi^ last breath^ he 
Fell back without a groan. 

** Many and turbulent years have since 
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passed over my head ; but never, never 
can I forget the'bewildering agony of this 
Strange and sudden event. 

** I feit my senses fail me ; I knelt 
beside the unconseious being who was 
associated with all I had loved from child- 
hood^ and who was himself beloved by 
me ; and I spoke to him, and conjured 
him to answer me. But when I gazed 
on those fixed and unclosed eyes, and 
awoke again to the whole of the afHict- 
ing reality, I started from the bed in all 
the violence of phrensy, and uttered 
shrieks whieh echoed dismally through 
the sounding walls of the mansion. 

**The noise awoke every one in the 
house ; but my father was the first who 
came to me: and almost speeehless with 
terror and amazement he beheld the 
being whom he most venerated lying n 
corpse on the bed of his child; and that 

jld evidently under an alienatiöM of 
n. 
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" I reeollect that it was iny falberes 
caresses and pathetic lamentations over 
nie that first brought me to myself. But 
when I recovered iiiy reason, I was for 
some tinie whoUy unable to describe a 
scene so stränge, so short, so sudden, 
and so afflicting ! 

" Powerful indeed must tbe motive 
have been that could impel the good old 
man to disturb me, and seek my apart- 
ment in the de.ad of night ; and agitating 
indeed the feelings that could thus 
hurry on the hour of bis dissohition. 
And whom bad he seen ? And wbat 
had he heard ? And wbat did he mean 
by * Oh ! that nie man, and viler wo- 
man V 

** I had no doubt but that, as was bis 
custom if too restless to sleep, he had 
been praying in the chapel wliich com- 
munieated with the garden ; and when I 
was composed enough to tbink, I bad 
no doubt but that dyring a thunder 
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shower the plotting brotlier and sis 
who had taken the advantage of the ni 
to walk and plot unseen, had £ou 
shelter in the chapel ; and there, not i 
ing the aged suppücant, who had ] 
haps hidden himself in alarm, had i 
closed to each other some intended i 
chinations, which he had overheard, a 
being conscious of impending d!ss( 
tion, had resolved to commimicate to 
immediately. 

" But nothing from human ups e 
cleared up the mystery. Why he cai 
and all that he heard, can only be knc 
at that dread day when the secrets of 
hearts sliall be revealed. My conject 
however was, no doubt, just ; but thoi 
thenext daya gold bracelet of Angeliqi 
was found in the chapel, (and certai 
before &he had been in it that day,) I da 
not mention iny suspicions to my fatb 
and she declared that all the old man 
tered was from the delirium 
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death. I, however, saw that the foreign- 
ers were very anxious to know all he did 
utter, and that they inquired with quiver- 
ing Ups : and could I have thought a vio- 
lation of truth justifiable in any instance^ 
I would have played upon their fears, 
and terrified their guilty consciences, by 
insinuating that he said more than I re- 
peated. But when solemnly asked by 
my father if I had really related all that 
he said, I as solemnly assured him that 
I had told all ; and I saw their counte- 
nances clear up immediately. 

" I will not dwell on the wretched 
feelings which were mine the next day, 
, eomposed of sorrow for the dead and 
fear of and for the living, — a vague 
mysterious fear, born of the mysterious 
circumstance which had occasioned it. 
Nor will I attempt to describe the agony 
I endured when I foUowed in the funeral 
procession the last relic of my departed 
mother and kindred. And when I beheld 
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the grave close on this dear and affectioii' 
ate being, I seemed to see my mother 
and her children entombed again, and as 
if nearly all who loved me were removed 
for ever from me. 

"But confidence in the mercy and 
justice of the power who had afflieted 
me, enabled me to bear up under the 
pressure of those afflictions. 

" I have already mentioned what my 
suspieions originally were, and they were 
now about to reeeive a most unwelcome 
confirmation. Two days after my cid 
friend's death, the marquis received a 
letter in the presence of his sister, my 
father, and myself. On perusing it he 
Started, seemed considerably agitated, 
and beckoning my father to foUow him, 
rushed out of the room, I, who was-al«* 
ways expecting stratageniSy now tumed 
a glance of suspicion towards Angeiique, 
who taking out some eau de luce and 
seeming very faint, though she did not 
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bange colour, declared her alarm lest 
imething/ had happened to Adrienne. 
kit I did not hazard a single conjecture, 
ad awaited the return of the gentlemen 
I almost trembling anxiety. 

** At length my father returned, füll, 
dlought, of emotion, but rather of a 
leasurable kind ; and approaching An- 
dique, he said, * Dear, dear Angelique ! I 
xi come to conduct you to your brother.' 
[e then led her out of the room. 

** My foreboding heart instantly whis- 
sred what it was which that letter, that 
bricated letter, too probablyannounced, 
id I retired to my own Chamber, to im- 
ore of the * God who heareth prayer' 
rtitude to endure as became me, and 
le pupil of such a mother as mine was, 
le new and bitter trial which I believed 
iraited me. 

** Having performed this duty, I re- 
irned to the room which I had quitted, 
signed and composed. 
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"I fouiid my fäther there ; and I ob- 
served that he looked thoughtful, and 
whoUy unconscious of external pbjects. 
On hearing the door shut, he started 
however f rom his reverie ; and seeing me, 
advanced to meet me. 

" ^ Adfele/ Said he, ^ poor Angelique's 
husband is dead/ 

*^ I expected ta hear this inforniation ; 
and I cooUy replied, * Is he any loss, 
sir?' 

** * Loss ! Why really as to that I can- 
not exaetly say ; but still you may sup* 
pose she is at first rather shoeked, rather 
overpowered, and she wishes at present 
to see no one but her brother." 

^* * / shall certainly not intrude upon 
her sorrows, sir/ was iny rejjfly, 

" I conclude that my tone was rather 
sarcastic, for I saw my father cast on me 
an inquiring and angry look ; but he said 
nothing: and I, wishing to avoid further 
conversation conceming a woman whom 
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cotild not either approve, like, or trust, 
ook up a book, and my father did the 
ame. But I saw that he did not, could 
lot read : nor, to say the truth, could I : 
br I was convinced that the crisis of my 
K)or father's fate was now arrived, and 
hat thesun of my domestie happinesswas 
et for ever. Still I did not credit the 
ruth of the intelligence. I did not be- 
leve that Du Vernis was really dead. But 
ecurring to the poor old priest's expres- 
iion of * Oh ! that vile man, and still viler 
roman !* and to his eagerness to teil me 
vfaat he had heard, when death arrested 
)n his Ups the unfinished sentence, I 
luspected that what he had overheard 
WBS a proposal from the brother, eagerly 
acoeded to bv the sister, that as Adrienne 
could not now marry my father, Ange- 
lique should ; and that Du Vernis, who 
did not care what his wife did, provided 
she could get money, should be de- 
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clared to be dead, with all possible ex- 
pedition. 

" This, to be sure, was then merely my 
own conjecture. Still I was convinced 
Iwasright,^ — somuch reliance hadlonthe 
Communications which I had received; 
and so sure was I, from my own Observa- 
tion, that Madame du Verniswas awoman 
of consummate artifice, and little better 
than an ave?ituri^re. 

" But if I was right, there was one* 
gleam of hope for mCy and one prospect 
of ultimate relief for myfather too. If 
thehusband was really not dead, and sbe 
married my father, the marriage was no 
marriage ; and when he wished to be re- 
liiBved, he could be So. But in the mean 
while bis fortune might be utterly ruined, 
and bis peace destroyed : — ^and while 
these thoughts w6re passing in my mind, 
nö book could engage my attention. 

^^Angelique appeared no more that 
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evening ; but my father was allowed to 
go to her. I therefore, not being dis- 
posed to a Ute-ä-tite with De M^rinville, 
who offieiously came to sit with me, re- 
tired early to my own apartment. 

" The next day Angelique sent a ines- 
sage by the marquis to my father, re- 
questing he would allow her to take a 
drive with her brother : — and though my 
fether, no doubt, wished that she had 
chosen another eseort, he aeeeded to the 
reqvest. 

*^ They were gone some hours. When 
they returned, Angelique, leaning on my 
father, (who flew to band her out) was 
preväiled upon to enter the common 
sitting-room. On seeing me for the first 
time since her loss, she assumed a look 
of exeessive seriousness, and seemed to 
expect from me a compliment of condo- 
lence. But I was not hypocrite enough 
to ofFer one ; and my only civil ity was 
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asking her to take refreshmcnt after he 
drive. 

" * But where can you hnye beeiij 
Said my father, * to be absent so inair 
hours ?* 

** * We have beert,* replied the mar 
quis, assuming an air of consequence and 
dignity, * we have been in search d 
lodgings, somewhere within a few miles 
of this place, aß Angelique wishes not, 
during the first months of her widow- 
hood, to be seen in London : - and herc; 
especially during my absence, you niusi 
feel, sir, it is now improper that she shouk 
remain.* 

" My father at first looked grieved t 
this intelligence ; but recovering himsel 
he said, ^ Certainly, certainly — 1 fe 
that you are quite right. But— -but- 
hope that you are not going to remo 
very far ofF.' • 

" * No,' replied Angelique in a voi 
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of captivating sweetness, which even I 
could never hear without admiration ; — 
• we could not, after driving about some 
time, procura a lodging more than foui 
miles ofF.* 

^* * Four miles ! Oh ! that is too far. 
But I trust that when De Mi^rinville 
comes back froni London you will see 
HO objection to return hither.' 

** * We will talk of that at some future 
time,' Said Angelique with modest re- 
«erve, as if to heighten the respectful ad- 
miration which my father entertained for 
her ; and at the sanie time to increase 
that love for her which, being now no 
longer opposed by principle^hewould^-she 
doubted not, be soon unable to restrain. 
And I could not but observe that An- 
gelique cast on me, every now and then, 
looks of triumph and defiance. 

** Angelique, however, spite of her de- 
coi*um, staid under our roof tili her 
mouming arrived from London ; and the 
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widow's band, worn by Frenchwomen, 
and usually so unbecoming, seemed on 
her, only an increase to her natural love- 
liness ; and while I disliked and feared, I 
eould not but gaze on her and admire. 
Indeed, indeed, I could excuse my father s 
now evident adoration of her. 

" At length Angelique and De M^- 
rinville, who on bis sister's aceount put 
ofF bis journey to London, departed for 
their new abode ; and I was at least re- 
lieved in one respect, I ceased to see 
for the present, objects thatwere disagree- 
able to me : but then I knew only too 
well, that when they returned it would 
be, probably, to quit us no more. 

" But while I rejoicedj my father 
mourned: for the artful Angelique, in 
Order by absence and difficulty to in- 
crease my father's regard, refusedtosee 
him for a whole fortnight after sbe was 
settled in her new habitation : and when 
he rode over to inquire after her, and 
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eiitreat admittance to her presence, she 
refused to see him, and even begged that 
he would not call at her door. 

" The eonsequenee was, that as my fa- 
ther eould not see her, he was always 
writing to her, and sending her provisions 
and dainties ; and I was forced to order 
all sorts of sweets and liice-made dishes, 
to tempt the appetite of Angelique. 
But when evening came, and the long 
letter and the nice things were sent, my 
father, having nothing to do for the be- 
loved object tili the next day, became 
restless and miserable. 

" * Get your guitar, Adtjle/ said he 
one night, ^ and sing and play to me : 
sing that little Venetian air of which I 
am so fond.' 

" I obeyed, but reluctantly ; as I feared 
that my singing would not please him : 
and my fears were just. 

** ' Ad^Ie,' said he, * that is not the way 
Angelique sings it. It is surprising to 
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me that you, who have heard her sing it 
so often, should not have caught any thing 
of her manner.' 

*' * I sing it/ replied I, with diffieulty 
repressing my tears, ' as my poor mother 
taught it to me ; and you used to admire 
her manner of singing it.' 

*^ * Did I .^' he repHed in some con- 
fusion : * Oh ! yes — true — I believe I 
did : but then I had not heard An- 
gelique.' 

" ^ Would you never had !' thoughtl; 
and I sighed audibly as i did so. My 
father echoed the sigh ; but whether bis 
sigh was occasioned by the dead or the 
living, I cannot determine. 

*^ ^ You see, Ad^le,' said he, after a 
pause, * what a nice sense of propriety 
(the ehild and the guardian of innoeence) 
Madame du Vernis has ; spite of the 
eruel aspersions on her fair fame.' 

" ' How has she proved it, sir ?' 

*' ^ By removing from my house under 
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er present circumstances, and refusing 
see me.' \ 

" * Refusing to see you ! And for how 
ong a time ? ' 

" ^ Oh ! a fortnight is the term of my 
xile.' 

" ' She thinks, then, propriety requires 
ery short sacrilices . Will her brother be 
eturned by that time ?' 

«« « Yes — that is — probably, I believe. 
Jut I see, Ad^le, that let Angelique do 
i^hat she will, she will never have your 
ood Word.' 

^* * Not so, sir ; but I cannot agree to 
ive any one praise when I think it un- 
eserved. As to the removal of this 
idy now, I fear it will injure her fanie 
:ill more ; beeause while she was under 
3ur roof, and was my companion, nahe 
ut your most malignant enemies — 
3ur politieal ones I mean ; — could dare 
> believe in their hearts that she was 

i2 
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clared to be dead, with all possible 
pedition. 

" This, to be sure, was then merely 
own conjecture. Still I was convin< 
Iwasright,^ — somuch reliance hadlon 
Communications which I had receiv< 
and so sure was I, from my own obser 
tion, that Madame du Vernis was a won 
of consummate artifice, and little bet 
than an aventurxhre. 

" But if I was right, there was c 
gleam of hope for me^ and one {)rosp 
of ultimate relief for my father too. 
thehusband was really not dead, and \ 
married my father, the marriage was 
marriage ; and when he wished to be 
liieved, he could be öo. But in the mc 
• while bis fortune might be utterly ruin< 
and bis peace destroyed : — and wh 
these thoughts w6re passing in my mii 
nö book could engage my attention. 

**Angelique appeared no more tl 
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evening ; but my father was allowed to 
go to her. I therefore, not being dis- 
posed to a tHe-ä-Ute with De M^rinville, 
who officiously came to sit with me, re- 
tired early to my own apartment, 

" The next day Angelique sent a mes- 
sage by the marquis to.my father, re- 
questing he would allow her to take a 
drive with her brother : — and though my 
fether, no doubt, wished that she had 

• chosen another escort, he aceeded to the 
reqvest. 

•^ Tliey W€re gone some hours. When 
they returned, Angelique, lieaning on my 
father, (who flew to band her out) was 
preväiled upon to enter the common 

• sitting-room. On seeing me for the first 
time since her loss, she assumed a look 
of exeessive seriousness, and seemed to 
expect from me a eompliment of condo- 
lence. But I was not hypocrite enough 
to ofFer one ; and my only civil ity was 
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clared to be dead, with all possible ex- 
pedltion. 

** This, to be sure, was then merely my 
own conjecture. Still I was convinced 
I was right,^ — so much reliance had I on the 
Communications which I had received; 
and so sure was I, from my own Observa- 
tion, that Madame du Vernis was a woman 
of consummate artifice, and little better 
than an avcfiturihre. 

" But if I was right, there was one- 
gleam of hope for me^ and one prospeet 
of ultimate relief for my father too. If 
thehusband was really not dead, and she 
married my father, the marriage was no 
marriage ; and when he wished to be re- 
lieved, he could be $o. But in the mean 
while bis fortune might be utterly ruined, |j 
and bis peace destroyed : — and while ^ 
these thoughts w6re passing in my mind, 
nö book could engage my attention. 

**Angelique appeared no more that 



A TALE OF TRIALS. 16/ 

of captivating sweetness, which even I 
could never hear without admiration ; — 
• we could not, after driving about some 
time, procura a lodging more than foui 
miles ofF.* 

^* * Four miles ! Oh ! that is too far. 
But I trust that when De M^rinville 
comes back froni London you will see 
no objection to return hither.' 

" * We will talk of that at some future 
time/ Said Angelique with modest re- 
«erve, as if to heighten the respectful ad- 
miration which my father entertained for 
her ; and at the same time to increase 
that love for her which, being now no 
longer opposed by principle^he wouldi-she 
doubted not, be soon unabletorestrain. 
And I could not but observe that An- 
gelique cast on me, every now and then, 
looks of triumph and defiance. 

** Angelique, however, spite of her de- 
corum, staid under our roof tili her 
mouming arrived from London ; and the 
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widow's band, worn by Frenchwomen, 
and usually so unbecoming, seemed on 
her, only an increase to her natural love- 
liness ; and while I disliked and feared, I 
could not but gaze on her and admire. 
Indeed, indeed, I could excuse my father s 
now evident adoration of her. 

" At length Angelique and De M^- 
rinville, who on his sister's account put 
ofF his journey to London, departed for 
their new abode ; and I was at least re- 
lieved in one respect, I ceased to see 
for the present, objects thatwere disagree- 
able to me : but then I knew only too 
well, that when they returned it would 
be, probably, to quit us no more. 

" But while I rejoicedj my father 
mourned: for the artful Angelique, in 
Order by absence and difficulty to in- 
crease my father's regard, refusedtosee 
him for a whole fortnight after sbe was 
settled in her new habitation : and when 
he rode over to inquire after her, and 
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entreat admittance to her presence, she 
refused to see him, and even begged that 
he would not call at her door. 

'* The consequence was, that as my fa- 
ther eould not see her, he was always 
writing to her, and sending her provisions 
and dainties ; and I was foreed to order 
all sorts of sweets and nice-made dishes, 
to tempt the appetite of Angelique. 
But when evening came, and the long 
letter and the nice things were sent, my 
father, having nothing to do for the be- 
loved object tili the next day, beeame 
restless and miserable. 

" ^ Get your guitar, Adele,' said he 
one night, ^ and sing and play to me : 
' sing that little Venetian air of which I 
am so fond.' 

" I obeyed, but reluctantly ; as I feared 
that my singing would not please him : 
and my fears were just. 

" ' Ad^Ie,' said he, ' that is not the way 
^ Angelique sings it. It is surprising to 
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me that you, who have heard her sing it 
so often, should not have caught any thing 
of her manner/ 

" ^ I sing it,' replied I, with difficulty 
repressing my tears, ' as my poor mother 
taught it to me ; and you used to admire 
her manner of singing it.* 

*^ * Did I ?' he replied in some con- 
fusion : ^ Oh ! yes — true — I believe I 
did : but then I had not heard An- 
gelique.* 

" ^ Would you never had !' thoughtl; 
and I sighed audibly as i did so. My 
father echoed the sigh ; but whether bis 
sigh was oceasioned by the dead or the 
living, I cannot determine. 

*^ ^ You see, Ad^le,* said he, after a 
pause, * what a niee sense of propriety 
(the ehild and the guardian of innocence) 
Madame du Vernis has ; spite of the 
eruel aspersions on her fair fame.* 

*' * How has she proved it, sir ?' 

" ^ By removing from my house under 
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her present circuinstances, and refusing 
to see me.' n 

" * Refusing to see you ! And for how 
long a time ? ' 

" ^ Oh ! a foitnlght is the term of my 
exile/ 

*' * She thinks, then, propriety requires 
^ery »hört sacrifices . Will her brother be 
returned by that tinie ?' 

« « Yes — that is — probably, I believe. 
But I see, AdMe, that let Angelique do 
lurhat she will, she will never have your 
good Word.' 

*' * Not so, sir ; but I cannot agree to 
give any one praise when I think it un- 
deserved. As to the remcval of tliis 
«ady now, I fear it will injure her fanie 
«tili more ; beeause while she was under 
your roof, and was niy coinpanion, norie 
lut your inost malignant enemies — 
your political ones I mean ; — could dare 
'o believe in their hearts that she was 

I 2 
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me that you, who have heard her sing it 
so often, should not have caught any thing 
of her manner/ 

" ^ I sing it,' replied I, with diffieulty 
repressing my tears, ' as my poor mother 
taught it to me ; and you used to admire 
her manner of singing it.' 

*^ * Did I ?' he replied in some con- 
fusion : ^ Oh ! yes — true — I believe I 
did : but then I had not heard An- 
gelique.' 

" ^ Would you never had !' thoughtl; ^ 
and I sighed audibly as i did so. My 
father echoed the sigh ; but whether his 
sigh was oceasioned by the dead or the 
living, I cannot determine. 

*^ ^ You see, Ad^le,' said he, after a 
pause, * what a niee sense of propriety 
(the ehild and the guardian of innocence) 
Madame du Vernis has ; spite of the 
eruel aspersions on her fair fame.' 

*' ' How has she proved it, sir ?* j 

" ^ By removing from my house under 
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her present circuinstances, and refusing 
to see me.' n 

" * Refusing to see you ! And for how 
bng a tinie ? ' 

" ^ Oh ! a foitnight is the term of my 
exile/ 

*' * She thinks, then, propriety requires 
i^ery »hört sacrificcs . Will her brother be 
returned by thut tinie ?' 

« < Yes — that is — probably, I believe. 
But I see, AdMe, that let Angelique do 
i«rhat she will, she will never have your 
good Word.' 

'* * Not so, sir ; but I caniiot agree to 
give any one praise when I think it un- 
jdeserved. As to the removal of tliis 
iady now, I fear it will injure her fanie 
«tili more ; beeause while she was under 
your roof, and was niy coinpanion, none 
lut your inost malignant enemies — 
your political ones I niean ; — could dare 
fo believe in their hearts that she was 
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more to you than a friend. But now ; 
it will seem as if all was not right ! 
between you, and that you had therefore 
removed her/ 

^* ^ I protest that is very tme/ said my 
father, rising and Walking backwards and 
forwards; ^verytrue. Yes — ^yes,'headded, 
muttering it to himself — * Yes — ^yes— 
this makes the necessity of Separation 
even still more strongj — ^her fame has i 
suiFered, and still suiFers — ^yes — yes.* 

" Then snatching up his hat he kft the 1 
room ; and I heard him soon after Walking . 
rftpidly to and fro on the gravel-walk 
under the window. i 

*^ At length the term of exile ended, 1 
and every day and all day my father spent i 
at the lodgings of Angelique. I in the ' 
mean timewas invited to dinner parties ^ 
in the neighbourhood ; but I would not k 
go, because I knew I should be exposed to / 
hear observations on my father, to which f 
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as a child it did not become me to 
listen. 

" During this period I sufFered much 
additional pain that I had not foreseen. 
Absence from Delaval, and being com- 
manded by my father to conquer my at- 
tachment to him, and to' hold no inter- 
course with him, were alone sufficient to 
depress iny spirits. But in addition to 
this evil was the prospect of still greater 
impending over me : and to complete my 
annoyance (for suifering perhaps I should 
not call it), my father never returned 
from visiting Angelique without reading 
me a lecture on oeconomy and house- 
keeping, and the management of a fa- 
mily ; — telling me that Madame du Ver- 
nis was so surprised when she heard 
of bis enormous yearly expenditüre, 
that she declared there must be great 
extravagance somewhere ; that, for want 
of good surveillance^ I was eaten up by 
my servänts. * I really wish, Adöle,* he 
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acMed, * that you would look a little in 
th^se things.' 

" * A little, sir ; I look a great deal. 

" * It is to little purpose then/ 

" * You used to think differently, s; 
of what I did,' I replied, bursting in 
tears ; * but I can do nothing to plea 
youjnqw. And what should this Frenc 
womaii know/ I continued (my voi 
growing firmer from Indignation),* 
what is necessary for the maintenance 
Eiiglish servants — the servants of a g 
nerous hospitable English eountiy genti 
man ? They cannot-^must not — will n 
be fed on soup-rnaigre et bouilli,^ 

'* * You are warm, Ad^le. Indeed 
never saw any one's temper so altered.* 

'* * What with the loss of my belov 
Delaval, and other things,' replied I, 
think I have enough to tryit.' — ^Then,u 
able any longer to keep my agitation 
decent bounds, I ran out of the room. 

" I do not, cannot justify these ebi 
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litions of angry feelings, and to a parent 
too ; but I still think the trials I was en- 
during were severe. 

" Wheii Angelique had been a widow 
about six weeks, De M^rinville returned; 
and soon after niy father told me that he 
himself was going to London for a week 
or two : he therefore urged me to ^end 
and invite myself to stay at the house of 
some of my friends. ^ Not that I believe,' 
added he, looking earnestly at me, ^ that 
you would take advantage of my absence 
to elope with Delaval, or even to reeeive 
him here; 

** * Does any one eise dare to think it, 
sirP'criedl, indignant at the implied 
distrust. * No, sir, thanks to iny educa- 
tion,Iam notlikely to elope with any one 
My mother was not likely to have formed 
an Adrienne.' 

" This was wrong : — ^I know it was. 
However, I had the good feeling to re- 
pent instantly; and I entreated my fa- 
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ther to forgive the hasty words drawn 
from me by indignation^ at being even 
for a moment suspected of doing a mean 
and unworthy action. But my repent- 
ance was vain, and my father left me in 
silent and stern displeasure. 

** The next day he went away before 
six in the morning. I however rose to 
bid him farewell : but his adieu was hur- 
ried, cold, and uncomfortable. He 
looked flushed^and his band was feverish. 

" * \^^hen may I hope to see you 
again?' saidl. 

** ^ Not yet : — I do not exactly know. 
But I will write.* And with a nod of the 
head, as if he was not even thinking of 
me, he drove ofF. 

' " The fortnight of my father's absence 
and my solitude was not, I trust, thrown 
away on me, as I fortified my mind by 
reading and refleetion, and conversation 
with the priest, an old friend of his re- 
gretted predecessor, who came from a 
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Catholic family near us to ofiiciate in 
our chapel. It was but a sinall number 
of worshippers wliom he found there ; for 
a Catholic servant of our own and those 
of the foreignerswereusually,with myself, 
the only attendants. Even her religious 
as well as political opinions Angelique 
had sacrificed at the altar of my father's 
good-will, therefore when she was ourguest 
sherarelyjoined us. As I was now the 
only one in the family to whom this good 
priest's presenee was welcome, he was 
rarely asked to stay when he came. Now, 
however, tlie case was difFerent ; I was 
alone, and his society was precious to 
me. He therefore obtained leave to stay 
a whole week with me ; and I feit not 
only consoled and strengthened by his 
soothing piety, but instructed and 
amused by the variety of his attainments. 
Pfere Anselm was a Frenchman, and 
had associated much with his distin- 

i5 



178 A TALE OF TRIALS. 

guished and reverend compatriots, Bos- 
suet, the D'Arnauds, and Bourdaloue ; 
and while by a great efFort I forced m) - 
seif to attend to their works, while he 
read them aloud to me or I read to hhii, 
I forgot all the sorrovvs which were pre- 
sent to me, and those which were to 
come; and was convinced that there are 
few giiefs which vicntal occvpaüon can- 
not allay. 

" But I was called from this pleasant 
medieine to a sick mind, and forced to 
disniiss my physician, by a letter from 
niy father, announcing bis return, and 
desiring nie to order a room to be pre- 
pared for Adrienne and her husband. 

" lobeyed orders; andthey all arrived 
to dinner at our house. But the brother 
and sister went home at night ; and I 
should have been glad had the bride and 
bridegrooni accompanied theni ; as I had 
no feeling or sentiment in common with 
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either of tliem, and thought that Adri- 
enne's husband was as Insipid as well as 
handsonie as herseif. 

" One morning as usual I was Walk- 
ing along that walk in which I every day 
hoped to receive the long-promised and 
long-delayed conununication relative to 
Angelique, when the expected signal was 
made, and a stone feil at niy feet. Eager- 
ly indeed did I open the paper ; and I was 
so absorbed in its Contents^ that I was 
uneonscious of the approach of Adri- 
enne, who, I am convineed, read a little 
while over my Shoulder ; but who, think- 
ing I had discovered her, playfuUy put 
her band over the paper, and exclaimed, 
* Ah ! you are reading a letter from your 
lover, I suppose !' 

** I Started, and indignantly replied, 
^ If I am, I am not going to elope.' 

** * The more fool you,' replied the 
unabashed girl, and left me, I did not 
doubt, to seek out her uncle, who was 
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with Desborough, and teil him what slie 
had Seen. 

" The letter informed me, (and it 
was DelavaFs hand-writing,) that being 
resolved to send me no Information that 
was not strictly true, and that could not 
be thoröughly depended on, he had for- 
borne to write tili he obtained such in- 
formation. 

" That Angelique was eertainly, he 
found, the natural child of M^rinville*s 
father, by an Englishwoman of great ta- 
lent but low birth ; and thenee her know- 
ledge of English, or rather her power of 
speaking it; that she was edueated in 
France for the stage, and thenee her 
variety of personal accomplishments and 
her power of recitation ; but that during 
her first engagement at a provincial the- 
atre, she so captivated the heart of Du 
Vernis, a profligate man of the law, that 
as a higher bribe than her other lovers 
would give, he offered to marry her, 
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)rovided shewould quit the stage. She 
lid so, and they there married. But 
ler noble brother, the marquis, never 
jould endure the alliance; and by his 
\auteur so disgusted Du Vernis that he 
requently forbade hiin the house, and 
wis rendered miserable by the ascendency 
«rhichthebrotherhadoverhis sister; that 
ifter some recent scenes of a disagreeable 
lature between Du Vernis and M^rin- 
dlle, the former of whom thought that 
m unprineipled lawyer was as good as a 
X)ining and infamöus marquis, Du Ver- 
118 again forbade M^rinville his house ; 
md that Angelique and Adrienne de- 
slared they would live with him no 
longer ; that he rejoiced to hear them say 
10 ; and that on Merinville's being forced 
to quit Paris for a time, those ladies had 
iccompanied him to England. 

" This was all the letter ; for Delaval 
ivas too honourable to make it the vehicle 
)f an intercourse so positively forbidd^n 
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by my father : but the hand-writing was 
bis, and the letter came from him; and 
I had a sadly soothing pleasure in pressing 
it to my Ups and my heart, 

" But I must own, the contents of 
the letter disappointed me. It contained 
no Charge against the eharacter of An- 
gelique. It only sliowed she was of ille- 
gimate birth, and had been a short time 
on the stage ; and though to be an actress 
— a person unknown in England tili the 
Restoration — was synonymous in France 
with courtezan, still Angelique had mar- 
ried respectably at sixteen, which spoke 
well for her eharacter and her principles; 
therefore, there was no apparent profli- 
gacy of conduct to oppose my fathers 
making her bis wife. Still there were 
strong obstacles to it, in her being a 
natural child, and far, far more in my 
father s prejudice against actresses, and 
bis pride of family. But then iny father 
was now really in love. 
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** However, one thing was certain — It 
was right that I should show him this 
coinmunication, whether it inade for or 
against my wLshes ; and I was resolved 
to do so tlie very first fair opportunity. 

'' In ihe mean while I could not but 
be Struck by the still increasing intiniacy 
and faniiliarity between niy father and 
Angelique, — a faniiliarity wliich was not 
only, I thought, improper in such an 
early stage of widowhood, but at any 
time, and even between avowedly en- 
gaged lovers. I was also sensible of 
a still niore painful change during the 
nionth succeeding niy father's return^ 
and aince the return of De Mc*rinville 
and bis sister to take up their abode under 
our roof; and that was an increasing pet- 
tishness and coldness in niy father's man- 
ner to me. If I looked pale, and I did 
alarmingly so, he no longer regarded it. 
If I was unwell, it drew from him no at- 
tentions; while he watched every change 
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of colour in Angelique; gave her his 
arm if she only walked across the room ; 
set a footstool before her whenever she 
sat down ; and was continually persuad- 
ing her to rest her limbs on the sofa, 
while he put pillows to support her 
beautifulhead. 

*' The dinner too was now never ap- 
proved by my father ; for Angelique had 
eontrived to give him a very high opinion 
of her own housewifery, and a very mean 
one of mine. Sometimes he said that I 
stufFed his guests even to a surfeit, and 
sometimes I starved them ; but no dishwas 
ever well made . And then my father used 
to add, with a tender look at Angelique, 
* Tliese are not such nice little ragouts 
as you used to give me at your lodgings; 
but then you superin tended. AdMe is 
a good girl, but she döes not understand 
or attend to these things.' 

*^ All this was trying and provoking ; 
because I saw that it was not my father 
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imself who thus judged me of his own 
ccord; but that these ideas and this 
isafFection had bcen instilled into him. 
must, however, do myself the justice 
say, that I bore all this without re- 
jning^ and with proper filial respect. So 
ir I have nothing to reproach myself 
rith ; — a tear • would sometimes force 
ikelf into my eyes, when I thought of 
bnes past ; but, on the whole, I was able 
behave, I hope, as I ought. 

** One morning I rose rather earlier 
han usual, in hopes of catching an op- 
lortunity of seeing my father, who com- 
nonly was an early riser ; and finding 
nyself alone in the room where my mo- 
her*s picture hung, I undrew the cur^ 
ain, and indulged myself in looking at 
t, While I was thus employed my fa- 
;her entered ; but he cast, I saw, a glance 
vholly devoid of emotion on the picture, 
ind rather coldly told me I was down 
ery early. 
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*' * Yes/ replied I, turning from the 
picture without redrawing the curtain, 
* I wished to give myself a chance of §ee- 
ing you alone. I have had another com- 
munication from Delaval, which I have 
thought myself bound in duty to show 
you.' 

'' * Foolish girl !' said my father smi- 
ling : * you have done right, no doubt; 
but you may spare yourself the trouble of 
giving, and me the trouble of reading, 
your manifesto ; for I dare say I can guess 
all that it contains.* 

** * Pardon me, sir, if I difFer from you 
totally.' 

'' ' How so ?' 

'* ^ I conceive that you cannot be ac* ; 
quainted with all I have to communi- 
cate.' 

'' ' Shall I anticipate ? But first let 
me say that the poor marquis owns he 
has been the innocent agent of passing 
false money ; as De Pomenars is bis re 
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ion, and was base enough to impose 
. his credulity ; consequently, for bis 
ke and his own, be was advised to leave 
I country. In tbe next place, you bave 
teil nie tbat Angelique is tbe natural 
ild of tbe Marquis de Merinville, by 

Englisb lady, wbicb I knew before ; 
•that she was educated for tbe stage, 
d tbence ber all-excelling personal 
Bices and talents/ 

*' ^ Yes, sir ; and tbat sbe was on tbe 
Ige tili taken tbence by her busband, 
onsieur du Vernis.' 

" * No, AdHe, no,' be answered with 
eat quickness ; ' Du Vernis made pro- 
•sals to Angelique before sbe ever bad 
en on tbe stage at all; and ber delicacy 
mind and jsbrinking feminine modesty 
1 her to accept bis ofFer, tbougb tbe 
irer bad not touched ber beart, in order 

avoid tbe contamination of a public 

" * My correspondent says differently, 
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Sir ; and assures me that what he says is 
correct.' 

^' ' And yoii, no doubt, believe him, 
Miss Falkland, out of pique and pre- 
judice?* 

" Angelique, DeM^rinville, and Adri- 
enne, now entered the room. 

^' ' Well, Angelique,* said he, after j 
having, with his arm round her waisf, f 
borne her to a seat — * Well, the commu- 
nication which Adrienne told us of, was 
such as you expected and anticipated.' 

^* * And no doubt,' replied Angelique, 
looking like any thingrather than znangd 
at me, ^ no doubt Mademoiselle believes 1 
all she is told in that letter. But she 1 
ought in common justice to remember 
that her Informant, Mr. Delaval, is an 
incensed, prejudiced, partial, ungenerous, 
and vindictive Informant.* 

" * I cannot remember, madam,' cried 
I, * what is not. Delaval is incapable 
of being ungenerous and vindictive ; 
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id SO far from wishing to judge even 
)U hastily and unjustly, weeks have 
apsed since his first Communications, 
Bcause he was afraid of sending me re- 
3rts not worthy of credit.' 

"*You mean to say then, madam/ 
dd Angelique, rising from her chair in 
ccessive agitation, * that you believe all 
tat Mr. Delaval asserts ?' 

" * I do/ replied I, rising also, and 
Iving way to those feelings of anger 
»wards her, which I carefuUy controUed 
nvards my ever beloved father ; * I do, 
fadame du Vernis. Nay more. I will own 
) you, that I believe — and not from any 
>mmuriication from Delaval, for I have 
lade none to him — that your brother 
od yourself were * the vile man and viler 
oman^ whom my dear lost friend men- 
oned, and whom he came to warn me 
^nst ; and that what he heard, over- 
eard unconsciously, and came, alas ! 
ünly, to relate to me, was the plan you 
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were tlien coilcerting, and liave since 
acted lipon — namely, to pretend the death 
of Monsieur du Vernis. Your motives 
for so doing I need not explain to you : 
But take notice that what I now teil you 
is the uninfluenced belief — suggested by 
her own Observation alone — of me, Ade- 
laide Falkland.' 

" No, it was not prejudice, not pre- 
possession, I did behold on the pale cheek 
of both the signs of conscious detection. 
But my triumph was momentary; for 
my father rose, and Coming towards me 
wuth lips quivering with passion, and with 
an arm raised as if in menace, exclaiin- 
ed, * Then Adelaide Falkland shall re- 
tract and unsay her base, unworthy, and 
unwarrantable suspicions, and her in- 
solent insulting utterance of them, er 
never more be child of mine, but an 
outcast from my heart and from my 
home!' 

^' * Retract ! Unsay what I have said 
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nd asserted ! Your child — iny niother's 
ihild — niy dear though cruel father ! ' I 
eplied, inade courageous by despair — 
Never, never!' 

" * Then we part this hour, Miss 
Palkland ; and you yourself will see the 
lecessity of it, when I teil yoa that this 
idmirable and exeiiiplary being whom 
ou have dared thus grossly to caluni- 
liate and Insult, is niy wife !' 

" * Your wife !' I vociferated; * already 
^ourwife! so soon too after....' Then 
Jxtending niy band in powerless agony 
iowards the picture of niy own beloved 
tnotlier, — a gesture that had certainly 
Qothing conciliatiog in it, — I sunk in- 
lensible on the floor. On niy recovery, 
I found servants only assisting to recover 
nae : the faithful old butler was support- 
ing my head, and I saw the tears trickle 
iown bis cheek. But my father, niy 
>nce tender father, was supporting bis 
)ride, and boldiMg salts to her nose. 
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murmuring out as he did so, * My dearest 
angel ! be composed :— in your Situa- 
tion how I tremble at an agitation like 
this ! ' 

" He now observed that I was recover- 
ed from my swoon ; and disniissing the 
attendants, he said, ' I conclude, Miss 
Falkland, that your own good sense must 
infonn you that your residence under l 
this roof is no longer possible; andl 
dare say that I am not mistaken in adding, I 
that such a residence would now be as ^ 
painful to you as it would be to uä.' 

" * Certainly, sir/ said I, wringing my 
hands in agony ; * certainly — it would 

indeed.' 

* 

" ' Then, Miss Falkland, the soonet 
we part the better. In a few montbs 
you will be of age, and then you will have 
an independent and sufficient fortune; 
but tili that time comes, I will be your 
banker/ 

^' ' You need not, sir/ replied I; ^ ti 
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timt time comes, I have money sufiicient 
fbr my waiits in the retirement to which 
I shall hasten ; and I beg leave to decline 
your bounty/ 

" ^ Well, madam, just ais you please/ 
replied my father, surprised I believe to 
lee in me a pride and a spirit equal to 
the Situation : ' And now, Miss Falklaiid, 
let me add, that my carriage, if you will 
deign to accept its service, shall convey 
you to London ; and also, if you permit, 
to my house there, tili you are provided 
irith another abode, as we shall be there 
burselves soon. ßut mark me, Miss 
Falkland, though on proper Submission 
Mrs. Falkland and myself may again re« 
eeiv« you to our favour, I command you, 
OD pain of my malediction, not to receive 
Delaval^ that mean calumniator^ as your 
husband, or even as your lover !' 

" ' I shall obey you, sir,' I replied, 
vith such calmness, and I venture to 

VOL. III. K 
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add, such respect, as I now: look back 
upon with wonder. * Though you, sir, 
have cast off the kindness and the duty 
of a father, I should not 4>e warranted in 
Casting off the duty of a child/ Then, 
making him and the rest of the party a 
low obeisance, I left the room, and re- 
paired to mine to pack up my things, and 
prepare for banishment from the patenial 
roof, But when I reached my apart- 
ment^ my unnatural composure vanish- 
ed ; and the idea of what brought me 
there came over my mind with such over- 
whelming force that I sunk, drowned in 
tears, upon the bed, incapable of exer« 
tion. Nor was my composure increased 
by the sight of my own maid Standing by 
me, and that of her fellow-servants ait 
the door, giving me tear for t.ear and 
sigh for sigh, and anxious to know 
whether what old Mansel said was tme, 
and if they were going to lose their dear 
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young lady. And when I replied in the 
affirmative, the sight of their violent 
grief was so overpowering to me, that I 
was forced to beg all but my own maid 
Would leave the rooin. 
- •^ When I was a little composedi I 
asked Jennings (my maid) whether she 
Iras willing to foUow my fortunes : and 
it was some time before the faithful crea- 
Iure could articulate — ^ Can you doubt 
It, Miss Falkland ?' 
'' '*.To be brief. Hopeless and indeed 
bot desirous of my father*s rescinding his 
resolution, we packed up with all possible 
Uspatch ; and in four hours time I was 
ready to bid a long, if not a final, fare- 
Irell to my patemal roof . The carriage 
now was come round, and I Was ordered 
to attend my father in his study. 

^* * May I presume to a§k,* said he, 
eoncealing, as I thought and hoped, much 
leeling under an air of great coldness, 
where you intend to reside ?^ 

k2 
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** * It is my inlention, sir, to reside at 
present as a boarder in the Nunnery at 
York, as it is called ; of which, as you 
know, a first cousin and dear friend 
qf my mother's is the governess ; and 
then perhaps I shall go into a convent 
abroad/ 

*^ ^ You have no intention of taking the 
veil, I hope?' 

" * No ; not at present at least. Yet, 
parted from my löver, and now deprived 
of my father — deprived of every t\e to 
bind me tQ the world — what, sir, could 
the forlorn and orphan Adelaide do 
better than devote herseif whoUy to her 
God ?' 

" My father for a moment seemed 
speechless from strong emotion ; but re- 
cGvering himself, he said, * Remember, 
Adelaide, Ü^t it is through your own 
fault alone that you are separated from 
your father: and remember also, that 
bn proper Submission from you I shall 
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he glad to receive you again. Now fare- 
well, and God bless you !' 

" He theii kissed my cheek, and wa* 
ying me with bis band to tbe door I got 
out of tbe rooni as well as I could, and 
was bastening to tbe carriage, when I 
found my way impeded by an assembly 
of every servant in tbe bouse. 

" * My dear young lady/ said tbe old 
butkr, ^ we all mean to quit as soon as 
you are gone ; for we will not stay to be 
ordered by tbat Frencb madame, wbom 
my poor deluded master has made his 
wife, and for wbose sake be bas turned 
)rou out of doors/ 

** * Turned you out of doors ! *— *It 
was tbe fact certainly ; yet I tben heard 
tbe mortifying and agonizing trutb for 
tbe first time as it were ; and it almost 
made me wild : nor could I bave, kept 
my feet, if I bad not caugbt bold of tbe 
buunisters of tbe staircase for support. 

'' Wben I could bear to tbink, a;id 



198 A TALE OF TRI ALS. 

then to speak, I told Mansel I wished to 
speak with him ; and I led him into the 
room in which hung the picture of tny 
mother surrounded by her children . The 
curtain was still undrawn as I had left 
it ; and falling on my knees before it, I 
was enabled to shed tears so abundantly, 
and to pray so fervently, that I rose cälm- 
ed and suppörted. 

" *Now, Mansel/ said I, * hear«nie, 
and treasure what I say in your memory 
and your heart. These servants of yester- 
day may, if they please, quit the service 
they no longer like ; — ^but how can yqu 
reconcile it to your sense of duty to leave, 
even out of generous feeling towards me, 
a master so kind as my father has been 
to you through a long series of years ? 
Bemember/ said I, * my good old man, 
you are even grown gray in his service.' 

" * But, my dear young lady, if a 
master changes, may not a servant changc 
too ? ' 
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"*No; not unless a master, from 
being a good master, becomes a crael 
and a bad one. , My father has always 
done and still does his duty to you ; and 
it is not your province to resent my 
quarreis/ 

*^ * But I can't help • it ; and we can 
none of us help it, Do you, can you re- 
quire me, Miss Adelaide, to take the 

Orders and obey that hateful But I 

must not call names.* 

** * Certainly not ; especially as you are 
speaking of my father's wife. But now, 
Mansel, let me convince you that you 
may probably be the means of essentially 
serving my father, and of serving me by 
preventing his ruin, if you remain in the 
family; and I know that if any thing 
should be going materially wrong, on you 
I can depend for informing me of it, ' as 
a letter addressed to me at the Nunnery 
boarding-school, at York, will ialway» 
reacb me there/ 
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" * Well, my dear young lady/ said 
Mansel,' ^ if I can servc' or oblige you by 
staying, staylwill.' 

*^ * Thank you, my good old friend,' 
Said I, wringing bis band as I spoke. ^ And 
now farewell, beloved motber and be- 
loved cbildren ! and farewell to the abode 
of my ancestors!* 

♦* Here my strength and my fortitude 
wholly forsook me, and I know not hqw 
I got into tbe carriage. It drove ofF un* 
feit by me ; and when I recovered fröm 
my Stupor of grief I found myself some 
miles on my road, and leaning on the 
bosom of my weeping attendant. 

" We *reached London before dark, 
and drove immediately to my father s 
town-house, whieb be inberited from an 
uncle. It was in tbe parish of St. Giles's- 
in-tbe-Fields, and tbe garden löoked 
towards tbe river and tbe country be- 
ypnd it. 

*' Gladly, methougbt, would I .have 
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en permitted to consider this residence 
niy home, because I should tben have 
U been under the roof of a parent. But, 
ti ! he was soon about to live in it for 
ime himself, and I had the misery of 
nembering that I was exiled from the 
ternal roof. 

" My father had not desired me to 
ite to him ; but I was resolved not to 
; on this Omission. I chose to think 
wished to hear from me ; and T sent 
•rd by the servant who drove me; that 
hould write to him as soon as I was 
ived at York ; — that I should not re- 
lin in London longer than tili I had 
leived an answer from the convent, 
1 had procured proper protection in 
^ journey— rprotection which I was 
ich mortified to think my father him« 
f had not procured me. But I found 
kt in the fiutter of my dismissal he had. 
Uy forgotten to do it ; for one of his 
dcnejs, a very steady respectable man, 

k5 
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was sent to see me safe to York, twö 
days only after my anrival in Liondon: 
and he infprined me that my father and 
his famüy were likely to visit London di- 
rectly. 

" To delay therefore my joumey, under 
my circumstances, was impossible. Yet I 
own I loved to linger on that spot where I 
knew Delaval was residing, However, he-» 
ingfearful of my own resolution, and know- 
ing that the best virtue is to avoid temp- 
tation) I resolved to set ofF directly, lest 
1 should yield to the strong desire which 
I feit to write to him, and let him know 
where I was^ and all that had happened 
to me. 

" I therefore tore myself from Lon- 
don as soon as I had heard from my 
friend and relation^ and been assured of 
a welcome : and after a weary and dif- 
ficult joumey of many days I arrived at 
York. 

" How sweet — ^how soothing— how 
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saling, is the Vbice of affection. It was 
>w long since I had heard the voice of 
Tection andinterest, except from meniäls ; 
id my poor burthened heart seemed 
ghtened of its sorrows, while my friend 
id relation listened to my tale and 
ept over my Situation, She called it 
eeping over my wrongs; but that I 
mld not allow, as I could not bear to 
msider my f ather in any other light than 
( one < more sinned against than sinning ;* 
id I always hoped that, however well 
le mask was fixed on the face of the 
»reigners, it would at last drop off, 
ad ihat my father would forgive and re- 
dve agaiti his banished ehild. How 
fiten, how very often did the seehes of 
ear and Cordelia oecur to my memory ; 
nd always with a comforting power. 

•* In one respeet my relation and I 
>uld not agree. Delaväl was her cousin 
i^ well as my mother's^ and she loved 
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him as he deserved. 8he therefore,— 
t>linded, I think, by her partiality,— tCOuW 
not admit that, under the new circum- 
stances under which I was placed> I was 
bound to adhere so serupulously to the 
promise which I had made; and she 
thought it a duty which I owed Delaval, 
to inform him, or cause liim to be in- 
formed, of my father's mairiage,. öf niy 
banishment, and of niy present resi- 
dence. 

*' I agreed with her that he had a right 
to know all these things ; but I^ did not 
think that I ought to be bis informant. 
She therefore undertook to inform him 
herseif. 

*^ Th^iconsequencewas — whaticannot 
&ay that I feared^ but I expected — that 
Delaval immediately set oflF for Yorkj 
and I was prevailed vpon to see hiin, in 
the presence of the governess. 
. '* At first he could only say, * You io 
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London, and so near me for several days, 
Mid I not know it!* 

** Still he respected the principle on 
ivbich I acted too much to reproach me 
ivith unkindness; and it was not long 
before he began on that subject on which 
I dreaded to listen to bim. 

*• I must own the confliet in my mind 
was a terrible one. Delaval had lately 
kud a considerable accession of fortune ; 
therefore he did not want my property ; 
and knowing my father to be now an 
ejnbarrassed nian, he would willingly 
Jmve purchased nie of him by a sur- 
render of my inheritance; and having 
done so, he wanted me to marry him im- 
mediately. 

•' But I persisted in my refusal. Could 
I have believed that my father would 
have listened to DelavaFs proposal, I 
should have gladly allowed him to make 
it ; but I was sure that he would have re* 
jected it with Indignation^ and as a i^en? 
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sonal afFront. Besides, I knew that he 
had been taught to hate Delaval, and 
had hated him ever sinee he became, as 
he considered him, the calumniator of 
his idol. I therefore resisted all the 
pleadings of my lover ; and, what was 
more difficult to resist, the pleadings of 
my own heart : and though I bound my- 
self by a vow never to be any one's but 
his^ I deelared that his I would never 
be, while my father retained life and 
€onsciouness, wtthout his consent. * And 
at present,' said I, * remember I am not 
of age, and cannot marry you if I 
would.* 

** * True,* replied Delaval ; * but when 
youareofage, I shall renew my suit; 
for circumstances may alter your deter- 
mination^ And now,' said he, ^ I have 
to teil you that I am under the neeessity 
of setting ofF for Spain ; part.of the pro* 
perty left me is in that country, and I 

$t go to Claim it in personj but I 
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shü]] return as soon as I possibly can, tu 
be ready to take advantage of any change 
of prospects/ 

" * To Spain ! * I exclaimed when I wa^ 
able to break the spell which constema- 
tion had thrown over my utterance ; * To 
Spain ! I cannot bear the thoughts of 
your going to that glooniy and super- 
stitious country ! * 

" But Delaval laughed at my fears. 
However, before we took our last fare- 
well bis spirits were as much depregged 
as my own, and our parting wad as do- 
lorous a one as if we had been conscious 
of what was to happen ; — as if we had 
forboded that we parted Cor. ...But I will 
not anticipate. 

««JQelaval «iled for Spain; and the 
govemess received a letter from him, an* 
nooneing his safe Unding ; and lie pro- 
mised to write again very soon/ 

^ In the meanwhiie let tu look baek 
on my father and h» new mknage. Tlie 
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old buttler corresponded with Delavars 
servant, who reinuined in London ; and 
he gave a very sad account of the new 
Order of things ; all which letters Dela- 
val desired his man to forward to me. 
From these letters,— iil which there was 
an evident struggle between the old inan*s 
wish to teil all he knew, and that respect 
fcr his master which urged hiin to be si- 
lent, — ^I learnt that my father was in 
great want of money ; — ^that bills were 
constantly pouring in on all sides ; — that 
the new mistress of the house had con- 
siderably reduced the good living in the 
kitchen ; — that oeconomy and retrench- 
ment were there the order of the day ; — 
and that even in the higher departments, 
the table was now showily, but shabbily 
covered. And still my father saved no 
money, and was evidently distressed. 
Besides, the improvements in the gardens 
were all suspended — a gardener and his 
man dismissed : and my father's reason 
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)r allovving these retrenchments was, 
lat his wife was likely to bring him 

son and lieir ; and as he might have a 
urge faniily, he did not know but what 
e should be obliged at last to let his 
State. Still the good old man said his 
tiaster complained of the expenses of 
lOUsekeeping ; ^ And we all suspect,* 
dded he/ that madame is making a purse 
&r herseif.' 

" ITiese letters always contained abun- 
lance of regrets for my wrongs, and af- 
eetionate respect towards me : and as my 
atlier never answered my letters, though 

wrote every month, I was really glad 
receive even this information how he 
Tas and what his prospects were. 

" Still I could not quite approve this 
liannelof information ; and Iwas hesitat* 
ngwhether I should forbid it or not, wheu 
. more proper one was opened to rne. A 
lephew of my friend the govevness made 
cqunintance with yoinig Desborough, 
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the husband of Adrienne ; and from hii 
letters to bis aunt I beard details which, 
from such a quarter, I had no scruple in 
receiving. 

** Ilearnt that my fatber bad appeared 
before tbeaccoucbementtbe most atten« 
tive, mostdevoted and passionateof lover« 
husbands ; and tbat wben at length bis 
Angelique presented bim witb a son and 
beir, bis transports bf joy and gratitude 
were ünbounded. 

" * I bave then once more a brotber !' 
I exclaimed^ as tbe governesd read so &r ; 
and my heart tbrobbed witb agony at the 
idea tbat I migbt never bebold bim. He 
also said tbat Angelique recovered front 
her confinement morebeautifultban ever; 
and tbat conceiving her power now, by the 
birth of a son, too securely fixed to be 
ever overtbrown, she bad usurped so- 
vereign sway, and tbrown ofF much of 
that appearance of gentle sweetness which 
had at first made her so captivating : and 
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3ne exertion of her power was to prevail 
on my father to dismiss the old butler» 
the only remaining old servant; * who 
nras/ she said, * she doubted not, a spy 
j>n their actions, and who was a decided 
>b8tacle in the way of the necessary re« 
brenehments/ 

** This last reason was a concluisive 
Mief with my father. Besides, I suspeet 
be was not sorry to get rid of the last 
tnemento of things as they had been ; 
snd of, no doubt, a disapproving wit- 
oess of things as they were. The poor 
old man therefore was diseharged as in« 
eapable of the necessary service, on his 
recovery from a severe illness; during 
nrhich he had been heard only too fre« 
^uently to say, * Oh ! if poor Miss Ade- 
aide had been here still, I should have had 
luch care taken of me! — such nice things 
ihe would have sent me! — aye, and givea 
ne too with her own dear band ! ' 

** These things were repeated to An- 
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gelique, who, elenching her fist, declart 
in the presence of Desborough and li 
daughter, that she would send the o 
dötard after his dear Miss Adelaide. 
. " Faithful to her design of getting i 
she could and saving all she could, Ai 
gelique nowresolved that her house shoii 
no longer be even the temporary resort < 
Desborough and Adrienne. And on pn 
tence of wanting advice for her little bo; 
Angelique prepared for a visit of a fe 
weeks to London ; and on the plea of tt 
London house not being large enougb I 
accomniodate them and their family {U 
Adrienne also was a mother), she got ri 
öf them entirely as resident guests ; fi 
when my father and she returned ini 
Surrey, they gave the young couple i 
invitation to repeat their visit. 

" To dinner, hovvever, thev sometiin« 
invited them before they left town ; ar 
Desborough once witnessed a scene thei 
wliich gave me hopes of my father's ult 
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mate emancipation from her thraldoni. 
My father was a man who could be easily 
persuaded, where he loved and thought 
he was beloved : but no one could ever 
force.him to compliance; and he was 
8ure to resist where he saw that he was 
expected to obey. But Angelique was 
not aware of this trait in Ins disposition 
tili she put it to the proof, 

*^ There was one day a great party to 
dinner at my fatlier's ; and Angelique 
(who was going to a fine ball afterwards 
with Desborough and Adrienne) ap- 
peared at table in the family diamonds 
which my mother used to wear, and 
which I wore when full-dressed, as there 
was no eldest son to claim them foi: 
,his wife. After dinner oneof the ear- 
rings became unfastened, and t;he con<- 
sciously beautiful wife tripped gracefully 
up to my father, and leaning her cheek 
towards him^ while in all Üie pride of 
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power she leaned her white arm on bis 
Shoulder, desired him to fasten it. He com- 
plied, admiring as he did so, and calling 
on the persons neär him to admire the 
brilliancy of the jewels, and how well 
they became the wearer ; while Angelique 
still remained leaning on his Shoulder, 
his arm encireling her waist, and he look- 
ing up in her face with speaking ad- 
miration, j 

" * The jewels themselves are very 
well,* replied Angelique cooUy ; * but the r 
setting is odious, old-fashioned^ and .' 
hideous : I must have them new set, ^ 
m(m peilt bon komme! Indeed, to say ? 
the truth, I have already looked at, and ^^ 
chosen a new pattern.* } 

" * How ! Angelique,* cried my father, ' 
colouring violently at this assumption of l 
authority to which, in a wife^ he had | 
ncver. been accustomed : * Have I not 
told you over and over again that I will 
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t have the jewels new set. If it wäre 
ily on account of the expense, I would 
^t hear of such a thing." 

•• * Oh ! but by selling some of the 
preis, those of least value, we could 
sfray the whole expense. Come, comei 
tlii ban hommt^ said she, playfuUy tap- 
xig hb cheek ; ^ you know you will con- 
int at last : — to be sure I expect you to 
lake a noise, and a few wry facea at 
rst ; but you know you must comply at 
ist, for I am commanding ofiicer.* 

'^ During this time, Desborough saidp 
xj £ather's countenance exhibited an ap- 
earance of indignan t astonishment ; while 
was evident that both bis silence and 
is endurance of her almost contemptu- 
as caress, were the result of perturbed 
irprise. At length, however, he re- 
)yered bis self-possession ; and shaking 
Bf her ann, as he rose with an air of of- 
md&d dignity off bis seat, he said, * I 
imit of no commanding officer in this 
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house, madam, but myäelf. The jewels 
of which you speak so contemptuously 
are family jewels, and go by law to my 
eldest son ; and I have no right to seil 
or alienate one of tliem. I have only to 
add, madam, that the jewels which the 
honourable Mrs, Falkland, my first wife, 
and Miss Falkland, her daughter and 
mine, thought handsome enough for 
them, I think so for my second wife, the 
widow of Monsieur du Vernis.' 

** He then left the room, begging bis 
guests to excuse him for a short time, 
leaving Angelique humbled, and thunder- 
struck, spite of her usual strength pf 
nerve. 

" * I was not, I believe,* said Des- 
borough, * the only one who enjoyed her 
discomfiture.*^ 

** She had been induced by her vanity 
to show her absolute power over my fe- ^ 
ther : and he by whom such an exposhion 
could never be tolei'ated, and had never 
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been expected, resented the affront in a 
manner worthy him, but whoUy unlook- 
cd for by her : and it overcame her so 
much that she was forced to allow her 
brother to lead her out of the room, 
whither my father soon returned : — ^but 
be took no notice of her absence. 

" Not k)ngafter, it seems, Desborough, 
whose head ached, went to walk in tlie 
garden behind the house ; and taking the 
path that led behind a summer-house, 
he heard Angelique and M^rrnville in 
Ugh debate ; nor could he, however un- 
■worthy he owned the action to be, forbear 
to listen. 

" • 1 teil you, Angelique,' said M^rin- 
iillc, * your silly vanity has given a blow 
to your power, which you may never re- 
covery 

" * Absurd 1 the old fellow will be 
^ad enough to make it up with me : 
kfter one fit, and a proper nuniber of 
earsy he will be my own again. You 

voLit in. h 
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pretend to teach me to manage a niai 
indeed ! ' 

" * Yes, this man I do ; because I se 
you have mistaken his character. He i 
proud and positive. In undervaluin 
his jeivelsy and talking of selling some ( 
them, you wounded his family-pride 
4ind in pretending to have them set, spit 
of his Prohibition» you offended agains 
his authority, which has never been dis 
puted, I dare say, before, ever since h 
was bom. Was it not because she wish 
ed to thwart his views^ and disputed hi 
will, that he banished his daughter ? Hai 
she not seemed to defy him, by afirontinj 
you, he would never have sent her awaj 
Have as many fits and shed as man; 
tears as you please to conciliate you 
husband; but be reconciled, I beg 
without conditions : if you condition V 
have the jewels new set, your power i 
gone for ever. I wish you to succeed 
because we eould get our jeweller friend u 
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eliange soiiie of them for pastCi which 
would be the making of us ; — ^but I ice 
we must give up the design.* 

^* Angelique had a fit, and my fathcr 
was alarmed, and forgave her. 

^* They w^nt to the ball, and all was 
harmony again. But a day or two after, 
Angelique, whose vanity was piqued» lo 
prove to her brother that he had under- 
▼alued her powers, began again concem* 
ing the jewelsj in the presence of Des- 
borough. 

" * You look ill, Angelique/ saad my 
father. 

<< < No wonder' she replied in a plain- 
tive tone ; * no wpnder — I have not slept 
iince the night of the ball. I am per« 
petually haunted by Images that can never 
be realized^ and wishes which can never 
be gratified.* 

*• * Indeed! — the lattcr position cannot 
be true, if it be in my power to gratify 
them/ 

l2 




220 A TALE Or TRIALS. 

" * It is ; and you refuse/ said she in 
a tearful voice ; * and in my present Si- 
tuation I do not know what the conse- 
ijuence may be.' 

" * Angelique, dearest Angelique!* said 
Uly father; *ifyoiiTrequest is reasonäble, 
and I can indulge it, I will ; for precious 
to my soul are the hopes you now hold 
Qttt to me.* 

, « < N o, no ; tnore precious far is the 
obstinate resolution to keq) the jewels as 
they are.' 

*^ * The jewels again !' cried my fa- 
ther. 

" ' Yes, cruel man ! and again and 
again ; — ^the new setting which I chose, 
and they, haunt me and fever me ; but 
still, no doubt, they will remain unset.* 

" * They will, madam,' replied my 
father, dartlng at her a look of angry 
scorn, and, as Desboroügh faneied, of 
suspicion : * They will, madam, spitc 
the implied longings of a whim- 
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ical woman.' Then suddenly rising. he 
^ft the room, 

** Angelique being thus again com- 
letely foiled, began to think her brother 
^as right, and resolved to niake no more 
ttempts ; but she chose to hav6 a short 
llness, or to feign one, in consequence 
>f the denial. 

* * * But is it not very wrong, and very 
ll-judged,! continued Desborough toSau- 
nerive (the nephew of the abbess), Mn 
Miss Falkland not to write to her father ? 
He wonders at her silence, and is highly 
indignant at it ; and he will not, I am 
fture, forgive her, while she does not 

seem to wish to be forgiven. And now, 

• 

too, that the little boy is not likely to live, 
she had better try to resume her claims.' 
" This part of the letter fiUed me with 
excessive indignation, for it proved to 
me that my letters had all been inter- 
cepted ; and the idea that my father 
ihought me guilty of undutiful rezent- 
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ment and neglect, was sufficiently pain- 
ful to counteract the hope now held out 
to me, that my father would in time be, 
at least in a salutary degree, detached 
f rom this dangerous woman . She, however, 
I still hoped, when shehad obtained all she 
could from my father, would be claimed 
by her husband, who would come and 
assure my father that the story of bis 
death was a fabrication of bis own for 
private purposes. 

** It was now, therefore, my duty to 
contrive to get a letter securely into my 
father s band, if possible. But before I 
could fix on the means, news arrived that 
my little brotber wa5 dead, and my fa- 
ther in deep afflietion. 

** This intelligence made it necessary 
for me to alter my style of writing, and 
address bim in the language of eondolence : 
but it also made it more binding on 
me to write as soon as possible; and I 
boped I had found a certain means of 
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•onveyance, when news arrivqd from 
^pain^ which banished from my nearly 
)verthrown mind, every thought but of 
ny own loss, and my own overwhelfning 
nisery. Even to this hour I shudder at 
he recoUection of those moments. 

" A friend residing in Spain, wrote to 
nform the governess, that Delayal^ hav- 
ng spoken too freely against the power 
)f the Inquisition, had been seized and 
hrown into its prisons. With this came 
mother letter, written a short time after 
ind in great agitation, stating, that since 
^riting theabove, certain intelligence had 
reached him, that Delaval, after enduring 
^reat tortures, at the expiration of only 
Dne week from the time of his imprison- 
ment had died in prison. 

** The receipt of these terrible letters, 
ivhich she received in the refectory, from 
M^hich a bad head-ach kept me that day, 
affected the governess so much, that she 
ivas forced to be conveyed to her room: 
»nd when the news of her illncss reached 
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me^ and I heard that it was occasioned by 
letters from Spain, I flew to her apart- 
ment; and before she could prevent it, I 
read the overwhelming intelligence . But 
let me not dwell on those hours of woe ; 
yet even now I recall them in all their 
first force, nor ean I ever eease to remem- 
ber them but in th^ complete oblivion of 
the grave ! In vain did I persist to hope, 
in vain cause repeated inquiries to bemade 
into the truth of the intelligence. Every 
fresh account coniirmed it> and I at length 
was convinced of my loss. 

" What was the world, what was life 
itself to me now ? Though I rarely saw 
Delaval, and though I might never be 
his; yet I knew that he existed, and I 
knew that he existed for me. 

" He was to me next to that unseen 
and alUpervading Being, of whose exist- 
ence, though he is invisible, it is a com- 
fort and a support to be convinced, and 
on whom wfe rely with confidence in all 
imes of difficulty and danger. • In all 
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my afflictions, I looked up to my unseen 
Creator as my hope and my comfort, my 
sure though unseen friend; and then 
with coniiding love I looked towards the 
distant Delaval as my earthly friend, on 
ivhose love and sympathy I could for ever 
rely. But now he was no more ! he was 
gone to my heavenly friend and com- 
forter, — and eamestly, how earnestly did 
I pray to follow him ! 

" Months followedof such depression, 
that my amiable friend feared for my 
health, after having only just eeased to 
fear for my reason : and to heal my mind, 
she endeavoured to awake in me a wish to 
leave the world, and join a sisterhood of 
nuns abroad. And disgust to that world^ 
in whieh I had known nothing but an-, 
guish and mortiiieation, througk the 
means of my best feelings, would per-? 
haps have led me to accede to her pro- 
posal^ espeeially as I was now of age» 
and having received my fortune could 

l5 
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have paid handsomely for my admission, 
had not the hc^e still haunted me, that 
I night yet be serviceablc to my beloved 
father: and while that tie to life and to 
the World remained, I was resolved to 
remain at liberty tp hasten wherever my 
duty called me. 

'< My father, though I knew it not, as 
sGon as he found that his expenses were 
exceeding his income, put it out of his 
power to be tempted to use my fortune, 
by seeuring it in the hands of trustees ; 
and from them I received it just before 
the news from Spain arrived, and whsa 
I was incapable of attending to business. 
As soon- as I learnt this circumstance, 
it 18 not to be doubted, but that I r€- 
joiced in this trait so worthy of my fathefi 
and that I was the more «ager to remain 
unfettered for his sake. 

" The time for writing to him on the 
death of his diild was now gone by ; but 
: still I resdred to write^ as soon as I had 
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learnt^ through the means of Mr. Sau- 
merive, where he then was, and what was 
the State of his affitirs. The account I 
received was such as tofill-me not only with 
excessive fears for his health and safety, 
but also with hope for myself ; as I thought 
the hour rapidly approaching when he 
might need the aid of his long eiuled 
child ; and like another Lear, deserted 
and forlorn, might want the help of his 
poor child Cordelia. 

Saumerive learnt, through Desborough, 
that myfather'sembarrassmentsweresuch 
^at he had been obliged to offer his estate 
for sale, dismiss the greater part of his ser- 
vants, and reside at his London house;— 
that Angelique, with her child, lost great 
part of her hold on the affections of my 
father, especially as, having now nearly 
gained all she could from his indulgence 
and his carelessness, she had thrown off the 
xnask; and that constant quarreis had suc- 
ceeded to their former tendemess : nay^ 
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that once she had been provoked to 
threaten my father, that she would be 
revenged on him. It seems, that hav- 
ing no longer any motive to spare my 
father, her brother and herseif resumed 
their ofiice of spy; and having taken 
care to let their employers know that Du 
Vernis was, they found, alive ; and that 
therefore, as Angelique's marriage with 
my father was void, it was not a husband 
whom she was betraying, they adyised 
the government to send down, as a friend 
of theirs, one of their agents, before whom 
they would lead my father to utter such 
things as must justify his being taken up 
and confined, even au secret, without the 
power of redress or liberation ; — for thöi 
that blessed guardian of the liberty of the 
subject, the habeas corpus act, did not 
exist in all its force as it does now, and 
I might never have known where to seek 
the injured parent whom I had lost. But 
pvernment did not act upon this hint 
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(though my father grew every day niore 
obnoxious to them through the intem- 
perance of bis language, and his associa- 
tion with the disafFected,) tili he.t)ok üp 
his abode in London ; and then M^rin- 
ville ihtroduced at bis now frugal table 
one of the spies of the ininisters. 

'* But a still more dreadfiil Visitation 
was hanging over London and its inha- 
bitants, than the System of espionage ; 
for THE PLAGUE again broke out in the 
northern pdrt of the city^ and death 
was watching for its crowds of vic- 
tims. 

" The lirst news of it reached me in 
November 1 664 ; but as only two per- 
sons died of it then, and those not nei r 
the abode of my father, I flattered myself 
that the contagion would not spread ; and 
I remained contentedly at York, though 
the distance was such, that, had there 
been any reason to apprehend an in- 
crease of this horrible scourge^ I could 
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not have borne to be where days inust 
elapse before I could learn tidings of my 
endangered parent. But when, in tbe 
Febniary of 1665, there was reason to 
apprehend that it had burst out with in- 
creased violence, I could no longer bear 
to remain at a distance from the scene 
where I knew my poor father to br «od 
exposed to such danger, — such varied 
danger too, — ^and I resolved to sei off 
immediately for the vicinity of the me- 
tropolis. 

"Nor could mykind rdationoppose my 
acting on the Impulse offilial duty, though 
she fervently begged me to remember, 
that I must not expose my own life need- 
lessly, and that, tili absolutely wanted, I 
ought not to venture into the scene of 
death. She then wept over me» and 
prayed for me ; she also tied a holy re« 
lic round my neck ; insisted on binding 
an amulet round my arm; and then, 
^th a look and a gesture which I shall 
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nevcr forget, so expressive was the one, 
and so graceful the other, commended 
me to the care of Providence. 

" But how poor, spite of her praises^ 
my own intended self-devotion appeared 
to myself ! What was there in life now 
left to charm me ? To save the life of my 
lather by my exertions, even at the risk 
of my own^ was now the only cheering 
prospect before me, or to die with him, 
the highest objeet of my ambition. What 
sBcrifice then was I making ? And as the 
virtue of an action like this depends on 
the weight of the cross one takes up, and 
the blessings one resigns, my Christian 
humility was in no danger from the praises 
of the governess, and I wandered forth, 
judging of my intended exertions more 
soberly than she.did. I was accompanied 
bymy maid, and anold priest, who was go- 
ing into the neighbourhood of the metro- 
polis, and I took up my abode within ten 
mile9 of the visited city, It was now the 
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month of May, and even then the appear- 
ance of the roads was painfuUy appalling. 

" THe noble, the rieh, the young, the 
old, were seen thronging in all directionSi 
anxious to escapefroin the burning breatb 
of contagion. * Nothing was to be seen 
but Waggons andcarts with goods, women, 
servants and children, and coaches iilled 1^ 
with people of the better sort, and horse- f 
men attending them, and all hurrying 
away. Then empty Waggons and carts 
appeared, and spare horses with servants^ 
who' it was apparent were returning, or 
sent from the country to feteh more peo* ^ 
ple; besides innumerable men on horse- f 
back. . Some alone, others with servanti^, ^ 
itnd allevidentlyfittedoutfortravelling*.* ^ 
But oh ! to see the mournful expression 
of some of these poor fugitive» ! Some 
seemed, by their pale cheek, their purple 
lip, and their heavy eye, to carry with 
them, uneonsciously, the disorder from 

* Daniel de Foe*8 History of the Flagae. 
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/hicli they fled ; others were continually 

3oking back as they drove rapidly along, 

s if they had left what they mos* loved 

»ehind» and regretted thtiir selfish flight. 

Jörne. were wringing their hands and 

(railing in loud lament, as if they had lost 

dl that made life valuable, and were car- 

ried away by force to save an existence 

[>f which they were weary; — and all these 

ippearanees seemed to prove so unequi- 

vocally the terrible and triuniphant do- 

minion of this awful scourge, that when 

the poor priest and I parted» he feit a 

finn convietion that he should see me no 

more but inanotherworld; and hispart- 

ing benediction was so solemn» so sad, 

and so impressive, that it still seems to 

Sound in my ears. 

" Itook up my abode at an inn, wherc 
fugitives usually stopped, by which means 
I could obtain information from the city, 
and learn where the contagion raged the 
niost. In the niean while I wrote down 
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the best method of treatihg it, m 
]iad been taught by two medical i 
York, who had lived in countries 
by the plague, with the best means 
vent infection : and learning that 1 
Hvark was as yet an uninfeeted part 
town, I removed thither, and \ 
lodging at a small house on the ba 
the Thames. 

" Here I leamt a deplorable a 
indeed, from groups of persons 
streets, not only of the ravages wh 
plague was making, but also of tht 
ties praetised for the love of galn a 
läge, by the nurses, the watchme 
others, on the helpless and dying v 
and when I refleeted with what i 
cipled and rapacious beings my 
was connected, I dreaded lest, if the 
should attack, and even spare hi 
work of death might be performed 
merciful influence. 

*' It now remained for me U 
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hether my father had fled the city ; and 
was resolved to go at nightfall, and re- 
onnoitre the ground myself : but I chose 
3 go to the house alone» as I feit that I 
.ad no right to expose any life but my 
»wn ; and I commanded my weeping 
naid to remain at the lodging. 

" I now had the misery to hear that 

:he plague raged most violently in the pa- 

fish of St. Giles's, and in the street where 

my father lived ; therefore I instantly 

hired a horse and cart» and a man to drive 

me, and set off on my journey. It was 

iome miles from Southwark to St. Giles's, 

and all the way I went the roads were 

thronged with fugitives from the infected 

regions. The poor beast that dragged us 

seemed to suffer under the fatal calm and 

fedmess of the weather ; for no wind re- 

freshed the fervid air, no drop of rain 

moistened the dry earth» and refreshed, 

with its reviving dew, the weary traveller 

and the slow-pacing horse. At length 
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we reached an inn not far from the fats 
place io which we were hastening ; bu 
which, Standing in an insulated Situation 
and eut ofF from any communication witl 
other Buildings, seemed as healthy a placi 
as could be found at such a time of in 
security. 

" Here I resolved to stop and. bait Um 
horse ; and I walked out inthe mean whik 
to procure from some shops, which I sa« 
across a field, the medicines, thecordiak 
the food, and other things for househoM 
use, which I thought I might wantf 1 
also procured changes of apparel foi 
myself. Oa entering the room appro" 
priated to me in the inn, which was oß 
the first floor, I found my driver waiting 
for me; and concluding he was going ta 
teil me he had gained some new and im- 
portant information, I said in ratheri 
loud voice, * Well, Iny good man! make 
haste, what have you to teil me ?' 
. ** I had scarcely said these words, whec 
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leard an exclamation from tlie next 
nn of *Merciful father! what voice 
bhat ? It IS, it raust be Miss Adelaide 
r own seif!' 

" I waited to bear no more, for I ^'as 
"e it was the poor old butler; and rush- 
j into the next room I found it was he 
leed ; but sitting up in an ann*chair 
pported by pillows^ and seeming as if 
i last hour was ^proaching. \Vhat 
r meeting was, and what our greetings, 
xrill not stop to describe ; — suffice, that 
obtained from him most important in! 
rmation. He told me that M^rinyille 
id Angeliqae bad omiy just left the inn 
here we were ; they having halted there 
i Mnd off some of their packages to the 
sarest wharf ; that they had slept at 
le inn the night before, and had sat in 
le room which I oceupied ; that he had 
retfaeard them speak, and > recognised 
tidr voices as he had mine ; and that, 
Aving been forced to share their room 
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with two French gentlemen, they had, 
luckily for him,*been obliged to talk con- 
fidentially in English: — ^he had therefore 
heard all they said. And Angelique, who 
had come alone or with only servants to 
the inn, where M^rinville had met her, 
told M^rinville that she had informed my 
£athei: she had discovered her husband 
was living^ and that on his being seized 
with Symptoms of the plague she had ai • 
sured him she feit it was her duty now 
to go, and not stay to nurse him ; and 
that she had taken advantage of his exces- 
sive weakness, and inability to move, to 
makeprize of all the money, platc;, andsock 
of the fumiture and lin«n as she cbuU , 
remove ; the servants not interfeiing, as 
they believed she was still their nustreii, 
and was only moving them to a place of 
greater secnrity . ' And what»* asked Mi* 
irinville, ^ became then of the arrest of 
Falkland, which was to have taken place 
that night?* 
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♦" Oh ! I told the officers Falkland 
^as ill of the plague ; fflR they fled with 
recipitation. The servants too left the 
ouse — all but two of them» and I also 
rent away as fast as I coüld; but telling 
he servants I meant to retum as soon as 
! had deposited the things in a place of 
lafety : — that done, I said I would return 
vith advice, and see if their master could 
lot be moved.' 

" * Well, but I hope/ said M^rinville, 
' you did not forget to bring with you the 
easket of jewels, which the old fellow 
never would let out of bis own custody, 
•ince he found you had such a nxind to 
them/ 

** * I protest,* said Angelique, * I for- 
^ot it : besides, they are in the doset in 
his Chamber, with a brace of loaded pis- 
tols lying on the bed, which I dare not 
iouch; and weak as he was, he would 
Iwve jeized me, and, perhaps, hdd a 
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pistol to my head, had I offered to tal 
them.' 

" * Fool !' replied M^rinville, * do yo 
think I will sail without them ?' 

" * You must,' she replied ; * for noi 
contagion and deathguard them from yo« 
and life is certainly not worth risking evei 
for jewels like these.' 

" Here the conversation ended ; aiu 
here ended the good old man's story, tc 
which I listened with alternate wretch- 
edness and despair^ and with hope and 
confidence. 

*^ * Well then, I have no time to lose,' 
cried I, starting up, * Cruel woman! to 
leave him to perish !' 

^* But when I told old Mansel my er- 
rand^ and what I was there for, I thougbt 
that his contending emotions would haw 
killed him ; for fear for me combated hii 
joy at knowing that my going might save 
his master. But he knew my re^olution 
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IS not to be moved, and he could only 
ay for me, and pray. that he might live 
see me retum in safety and his hüls- 
r recovering. 

'' I now only waited to borrow of tkc 

K>d old man all the changes of linen 

iiich he could spare^and a coat. I bought 

le also of the landlord, and sheets 

id blankets : but he distressed me mueh 

r saying that he was sure that I should 

)t gain admittance to my father : white 

icking up these things, I was teased 

f poor ManseFs regrets that his linen 

as so coarse ; and by his expressions of 

lodest shame, thut ever his master 

lould wear clothes or linen of his. 

*' ^ But remember/ cried I almost pct- 

ishly, * this horrid woman has probably 

iken away all his clothes and linen ; and 

his, even were it coarser, would be a rc- 

reshment to him.' 

" I had time to inquire i;ito his own 
ittle historyi whilc packing up for my 

VOL. III. M 
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departure, and I learned tliat the g 
old man had been thus far on his v 

4 

meaning to come ,to York, and 
his days near me ; but that he had t 
unable to proeeed; and that as 
landlord and his wife were kind to 1: 
there he should remain, and await 
return j or some message from me. 
after a certain time neither you 
message come, I shall have lived < 
too long/ added he, bursting into U 
^and then I shall pray to be relei 
directly.' 

^* I wrung his band in silence, fi 
could not speak, and rose to depart, vi 
we heard voices in the next room, or 
which spoke in an angry tone, the o 
in the touching accents of lamentat 
The latter was a female voice — and 
ver can I forget the words which it 
tered. 

" ^ Let me go back, my brother 
me go back to our poor father! O 



A TALE OF TRIALS. 243 

liad never been prevailed upon to leave 
mV 

^''Stuff! nonsense! sentimental non- 
inseT replied the other : " What good 
)uld you do him ? You knpw he must 
le : and if you had staid, you might have 
ied too. You ought to thank me for 
Gtving foreed you away/ 

** * No, never can L It would have 
een better for me to have died in the 
erformance of my duty, than live in 
yrture, and die by inches from remorse 
>r having neglected it. I teil you, 
leorge/ sheadded> with the very yell of 
tter despair, * I shall never, never be 
«ppy again !' 

** What Support, what comfort must 
his dreadfiil dialogue have been to me ! 
\ Ifeceived it on my knees in heartfelt 
hankfulness. ' No/ said I to myself, 
the duties are never, never to be violated 
vith impunity.' 

*' It seemed indeed that my overhear- 

m2 
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ing tlüs scene was indeed providential 
as an express sent by iny faithf ul servai 
^ow arrived at the inn-door, and desin 
the parcel he brought to be given to n 
instanily. 

" I ppened it with trembling imp 
tience. On the address was — * To be sa 
afterher immediately y with all possib 
haste> wherever she b/ And on the ci 
velope was written, in ray relation's haiM 
* You have borneaffliction well, my chilc 
I pray that you may be enabled to b« 
unexpected joy as well/ I then openc 
the letter, and fouhd that Delaval W2 
alive, was well, was in England, and the 
within a three days journey of York !!! 

" I cannot describe my lirst emotion! 
but they eertainly were those öf unmixc 
joy and thankfulness. He lived ! — er 
I might now look forward indeed to b 
ing his ! And his letter to the governes 
but meänt for me, breathed nothing b 
love, hope, and unabated confidence ! 
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•* But when I recoUected my father, 

id remembered that I was goin^ 

robably to my death; and going to 

Ting so cruelly the heart 'that had 

)ved me, unlike my father*s, with una- 

ated tenderness^ my resolutioh failed» 

nd I resolved to fly to my lover ;— -and 

lot go from the forlom hopeof saving him 

rho might not be capable of being saved, 

x> risk, perhaps to lose my own life, and 

iestroy the happiness of a most exem« 

plary being. But at this moment of 

atruggling and fainting virtue, Irecol- 

lected the terrible breathings of remoi%e 

which I had just heard; and claspingmy 

hands together I murmured out, ^*I thank 

thee, gracious preserver ! Not in vain 

was this warning sent, and I go to my 

duty V 

" I then wrote a few hurried lines to 
the governess, conjuring her not to teil 
Delaval whither I was gone, or why; but 
siuiply to assute him that in life and in 
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death he would ever be the dearest object 
of my thoughts and of iiiy prayers ; and 
that I trusted, a love so pure and faithfui 
as ours, would berenewed in another and 
a better world. 

, *\ This letter was not sealed, so eager 
wa» I to send it and set off on my sad 
journey ;. and I desiredthe e3q>ress togo 
with it as far as he eould himself, and 
send it on by expresses all the way. It so 
happenied that the man was an cid ser- 
vant of Delavars ; and he was so over- 
joyed to hear his master still lived, that 
hdd I askedhim to walk with it to York, 
he would no doubt have at that moment 
thought himself equal to the under- 
taking. 

** The hour of my setting off was now 
really arrived ; and foUowed by the prayers 
of Mansel and the good people of the 
house, I göt into my well-loaded cart, 
and proceeded on my way. Walking on 
the road, and supported by a fierce-look- 
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g young man, I saw a pale miserable 
ild-looking young woman ; and in her 
ournful tone, as I drew near her, I re- 
)gnised the child who had deserted her 
ck father. Oh ! how my heart beat with 
mewed thankfulness as I said within 
lyself, * But I am going, to mine!* 

"As I drove through some of the 
treets on my way, London seemed 
carcely to resemble its former seif. All 
louses were shut up ; red Grosses were 
3n the doors, with the inscription of 
^ Lord have mercy upon usT The 
streets were deserted ; and grass growing 
amidst the stones, proved how long a 
period had elapsed since the foot of busy 
man had habitually trodden there : while 
men in office passed slowly and singly 
along, bearing a red wand in their hands, 
to mark that it niight be dangerous to 
approach them ; and the cries from the 
Windows of ^ Pray for us !' and the dismal 
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call of * Bring out your dead !' mingled 
dreadfuUy and appallingly with the rum- 
bling ßound of the approaching death- 
carts, and the deep tolling of the bell for 
that last moumful ceremony, whieh now 
was bereft by haste and fear of all its im- 
pressive and sadly-soothing solemnity. 

^ * Oh ! how I shuddered as the firs t pest- 
cart passed^ as night was now rapidly 
spreading around me. * How do I know,' 
thought I, ^ whom that cart of v^ed 
victims may not contain !* The thougfat 
was too terrible, and I conjured my 
driver to quicken the pace of his horse. 

** He did so ; and as St. Giless 
church Struck nine we reached the 
Street in which stood the house of my 
father. That house was the last in the 
row ; and to avoid Observation I desired 
the man to wait with his cart in a littlc 
alley by the gable-end of the house, 
H'hile I with trembling feet walked td 
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le door> on which I beheld thepor» 
ntous red cross, and its accompanying 
•ayer. 

" As I expected, a watchman guarded 
le döor ; and I knew that he would re- 
ise toadmit me^ashe was boundso to da; 
n pain of the severest penaky. Stül I 
oped to sueeeed in my application^ if my 
ither yet lived : but I resolved not to 
ffer him a bribe of money tili I found 
11 other applications hopeless; for I 
bought, if he were one of the wieked 
^tchmen of whom I had heard,he might 
nurder me as well as my father for the 
ake of the money I had about me. 

" We had a lighted dark lantem 
vith US in the cart, and with this iii 
Tiy band I went up to my fathier's 
k)or. My dress was the deepest moum^ 
ing, and I wore a sort of long white 
vei\ resembling the veil of a novice; 
I did this, in hopes that I might thus 
be able to conceal myself from my fa^ 

m5 
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ther*s knowledge, if he was quite sen- 
sible, as I feared the sight of tae might 
overcome him too much; and I also 
hoped that he might fancy me «ome 
inember of a religious order, who had un- 
dertaken to nurse the sick. 

^^ But as this dress was siilgular, and 
as my figure was tall and thin, I was not 
surprised that the watchman started and 
crossed himself as I approached. How- 
ever this was, the momentary fear I caused 
was the means of my obtaining one use- 
ful piece of Information. I found this 
' watchman was a Catholic ; and I hoped 
he would be the more wiUing to oblige 
me when he heard I was of his own 
faith. 

^' Is it wonderful, that now that I was 
at my poor father^s door, and able by 
one question to remove my anxiety« I 
could not utier a word^ and stood silent 
jand motionless, as if I had really been 
the imearthly thing he took me for at 
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rst ? At kngth, however, in a . faint 
>ice^ I said^ ' Is not this Mr. Falkland's 
ouse ?' 
« * It is/ 

" * Does he yet live ?' I asked in a 
'embling tone : and as I didso, I turhed 
le lantern towards me, and the light 
5II upon my agitated countenance. 
'* The watchman instantly answered^ 
I cannot teil ; but I hope, nay I think, 
ie does/ 

*• And my convulsive * Thank God ! * 

n» not heard by him without sympathy ; 

er his tone was tremnlous as he added^ 

But I fear there is little hope for hhn. 

One of his servants is deäd and buried ; 

and as I have heard nothing of the other, 

[ fear she is dead too ; and I know the 

d[octor, who is dead himself since, had 

little hope of him/ 

" * But he is not yet dead, you think ?* 

*< * I do think so/ 

«* * Then I conjure you to let me see 
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/■ 

him directly. I bring medicines, cor- 
dialsy every thing : and I am come hun- 
dreds of miles in the hope, if he was ill, 
that I might be able to save him/ 

" * I cannot — ^I dare not — it is — it is 
indeed impossible.' 

** * No ; not if you can feel for me 
and my anxiety. Hear me, I conjure 
you,' «ried I. * By this eross' (showing 
him one I had in my bosom) ' I conjure 
you, by this symbol of our mutual faith 
(for you I See are a Catholic), open that 
forbidden door, and let me hasten to «ee 
and to save my father !* 

" * Your father ! Mr. Falkland your 
father ! Poor thing ! poor thing ! I have 
a mother myself, whom I would not 
lose .for any thing ; and I can feel for 
you. 

" * Goin, and the blessingof God go 
witb you ! ' 

" The door opened, and with difiiculty, 
for something opposed the opening ; and 
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feit very sick when I discovered that it 
;as the body of the poor maid-servant. 
)ut I struggled with this feeling ; and 
irhile the watchman went out to call the 
lead-eart, whose awful rumbling was 
leard in the street at a distance, I 
;ottered up to the Chamber of my fa- 
ther. 

** With a trembling band 1 opened 
the door of the dark and suffociating 
room, and anxiously IL^tened to «hear 
whether he breathed or not. He did 
breathe audibly ; he also moved audibly 
in his bed. Life therefore was not ex- 
tinct; and with renewed thankfulness 
and hope I returned on the light step 
of gladness to the door, and told the 
watchman wheire to find my coach, and 
to bring me instantly a large basket 
which it contained. He did so, before 
the death-cart was at all near the door ; 
but tili it had driven off again with its 
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load he begged me to take care I was 
not Seen. 

^^ I now (seated in a chair, at the ex« 
tremity of the room» for I dared not yet 
look at my father,) unpacked my basket, 
lighted a taper at the light of my lantern, 
and widi a cordial medicine in one hand 
and the eandle in the other, I approached 
the bedside, and gently undreur the eur- 
tain. But when I gazed upon that be- 
loved face, and saw it so changed, so in- 
dicative of disease and death^ I turned 
away» and even groaned aloud. The 
sound seemed to arouse him, amd I 
dropped my veil. But seeing, alas ^ that 
though he looked, he saw not, I tiirned 
it up again; and feeling the faint and 
rapid pulse, I resolved to get down the 
eordial as fast as possibie. 

^^ The poor invalid made no resistimoe, 
so my task was easy ; «and I got down 
quite fts much as my instructor would, I 
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lought, have recommended. I ventured 

sxt to open the window; and as there 

BS a thorough light, I was able to make 

thorough air ; and soon by that means 

nd the burning of herbs and of some 

^mns which I had with me, the smell of 

lisease and the feeling of suffocating 

leat disappeared considerably ; and when 

[ had changed the pillow-case I fancied 

that my father lay his head down in the 

eool and clean linen with a feeling of 

relief. But his apparent quiet did not 

last long. He again became restless, and 

delirium succeeded ; his cheek became 

mojre flushed, and he talked incessantly ; 

and sometimes with uneontroUable emoi- 

tron I heard him pronounce my own 

narne ; and *Mychild!* * Mypoor Adfele!* 

and sometimes * Vile unfeeling woman 1 ' 

and ^ Go to your husbf^nd then, go ! ' Were 

distincdy uttered. 

" It was now I thought the time föT 
» administering the medicine recommend* 



^ 
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ed to me, and I did so ; for any thing of 
liquid, poor soul ! seemed ta be wel* 
come to his parched Ups ; and even sooner 
than I expected, the restlessness of fever 
subsided, and he feil asleep. 

^^ It would be absurd to say that this 
night was to me a night of happiness^ 
because my anxiety was still as great as my 
hopes ; and I knew not but that I myself 
was at that moment inhaling contagiön 
and certain death. Stil), when I found 
myself onee more in the presence of that 
parent, whom even in his estrangement 
from me I had ever tenderly loved and 
truly honoured, — when I thought that by 
my timely presence I should perhaps be 
permitted to save his life, and hear him 
name me ere long not only his bdoved 
child, but his preserver,— my heart was 
filled, nay was choked with emotions of 
the most plcasurable kind: and I declare 
that I have experieneed far less lively 
sensations of enjoymentwhenl have since 
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)m away the night in the gay scenes of 
eourt-ball^ and glittered in the royal 
rcle^ in the rank and splendour of a 
»untess. 

" A little before six my friend the 

atehman, who was then going off his 

atch, knocked at the door to know how 

ly patient was ; and he roused me from 

xnost painful contemplation : for as the 

ellow beams of moming light shone, 

irough the white curtains, on my poor 

ither*s face, which was now no longer 

iushed with the crimson of fever, I 

fBs again so. shoeked and terrified with 

lis wan and death-like appearance, that 

hungover him with suspended^breath^ 

!xpecting every instant to see him breathe 

lis last before me. . I could hardly there- 

fore speak when I opened the door to my 

kind inquirer i who, alarmed at my look^ 

went up to the bed regardless pi the 

danger, and gazed closely and earnestly 

on the unconscious invalid. 
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" * He is not dying, nor like to d 
dear young lady/ said he, ' if that is wl 
you fear ; for there is a gentle dew 
his skin, whieh I have heard say 
favourable; and those who die in t 
plague usually die in agony «nd 
ving/ 

" * Thank you ! — ^thank you ! M < 
claimed, or rather I sobbed out ; ' I 
O how long it will seem to me tili 1 1 
you again ! — But come away now — ^Ica 
let you stay, for fear you should cal 
the infeetion.' 

" * I shall be here,' said he, * as I 
Giles's clock strikes ten ; and tili tl 
God bless you ! But let me beg you i 
to let the day-watch, who is rather a qu 
body, get a peep at you. I will teil h 
all is going well above stairs ; — that 
need make no inquiries, for that th 
is nothing wanted/ 

" He then went away. But his 
surances that my father was better 1 
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most cheering ef{ect on me ; and I 

)ped that I might find the day, un- 

leered by the voice of kindness and of 

tnpathy^ less long than I feared. 

" As my father still slept, I resolved 

\ leave the door open, that I might hear 

he stirred er spoke, and then explore 

le other rooms, to see if I could not 

et him moved into another apartment^ 

nd on a clean bed. But first I ehanged 

ly own dress from black to white ; not 

nly because I had heard that the black 

ye retained contagion longest, but that 

thought my black dress, if my father 

!0uld distinguish objects at all, would 

nake him know that I was not the ser* 

rant who had waited on him before. % 

lext opened all the Windows at the back 

sf the house; and as the spare Chamber 

dppofiite my father's had Windows which 

opened on the garden and the fields, and 

IS the bed wanted nothing but sheets, I 
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resolved to move qay father thither; as 
soon as I could do it with safety ; and 
then, by locking up the infected rooms^ 
after having opened the Windows and 
lighted a fire in them, I hoped to pre- 
rent the infection from spreading by our 
means. For myself I had no fear, and 
therefore I believed I was in no danger ; 
and this conviction helped no. doubt to 
preserve me. 

** I soon discovered which was the 
room of the poor maid-servants; and hav- 
ing deluged it first with some of the pails 
of water which the good watchman had 
fetched rae in before he went away, I 
set open the Windows, and lighted a iire 
in it. And in doing this, in sheeting the 
bed, in unpacking and arranging my 
things, and above all in administering to 
the wants of my still unconscious invalid, 
1 feit the day pass with tolerable rapidity* 
Bat I could not ; but a Uttle wine and a 
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lorsel of bread were sufficient to sus« 
lin me during a time of such excite^ 
lent. 

** At about nine o'clock, and when I 

"as thinking with pleasant anticipatton 

f the return of my humble friend as soon 

s I should hear the next clock sfrike, my 

ather^ whose pulse was now considerably 

üller and much reduced, awoke from bis 

»leep, and called ^ Martha* in a much 

(tronger and clearer tone than he had 

yet spoken ; and whiJe every fibre trem- 

bled with hope and with emotion, I 

let dotv^n my veil, and in a whisper said^ 

• Here I am, sir/ 

" * Poor girl V said my father, * I am 
glad to hear it ; for I feared you were 
gone and left me, like every body eise — 
But no— I recoUect — I feared you were 
dead too. You have been very ill, have 
you not ?' 

*• ^ Yes, sir, vcry (still whispering) ; 
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but I am got well, though I have lost my 
voice : and so will you get well, sir/ 

*^ * No, Martha, no ; nor do I wish it. 
What should I live for ? I have nobody 
tolovemenow — no one — noone — ^ Then 
heaving a deep sigh, he hid his face in 
the pilloW ; but starting up again he said, 
* But, Martha, how is this ? The pillow 
seems fresher, and the air cooler and 
sweeter ; and I believe you gave me many 
refreshing things in the night ; and yes, 
I really do think I am better. But did 
you do this, Martha ? To be sure — ^No — 
no — it could not be Angelique : ivas it 
not you, Martha ?* 

" ' It was I, sir,' I replied, nearly inar- 
ticulate with emotion. 

" * And I should like something more 
to take immediately/ 

" Having taken the precaution to put 
on my gloves, lest he should see the band 
was not that of a servant, I gave him some 
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ne and some bread dipped in it ; and 
(vas with great joy that I saw he ate it 
thout difiiculty and wilh evident plea- 
re. 

" * Tlien it is not a delusion !' said 1 to 
yself ; ' and he will recover.' 
** He now, while begging me to shake 
> his pillow for him, which I sprinkled 
ith a sweet refreshing water, looked 
umestly at me, and asked me if my eyes 
ere weak, that I wore a veil. 
" I answered * Yes ; but that I ought 
3 be thankful to have had my life spared, 
ven with the loss of my voice and my 
ight.' • 

** * To be sure you ought ; and I ought 
o be thankful even if I am forced to live 
rithout any tie or comfort in the world ; 
br the comforts I once had, my own foUy 
iiBS deprived me of . Well, I have some- 
thing to say to you, Martha, if I should 
not recovcr ; — But not now, I have talk- 
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edtoomuch/ Andthen, exhausted 
calmly, he feil asleep. 

^*Ten o'clock at length Struck; 
I heard the hall-door unlock, and 
soon a tap at the ehamber dooi 
i^ounced my kind visitant. 

" * How do you go on ?' said he. 
the good creature seemed delight< 
my account. 

" * How u your mother ? ' I 
qaired. 

** * She holds well — quite well ; 1 
take care to pull off my coat bef( 
go home, lest it should be dangeroi 
assure you, miss, you have my mot 
prayers, as well as mine ; and she 
she should so like to see you.' 

'^ My father now moved, and my 1: 
ble friend retired. 

" * Martha/ said my father^ * w 
wicewas that?' 

** * The watchman*«, sir j he ia so 
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l attentive, when you get well, sir, you 
st reward lüm handsomely.' 
^ ^ I ! I reward him, cliild ! My folly 
l extravagance have left nie not the 
ver to do \i ; but I know there is one 
will do it, and can dt) it, thank 
wen ! Martha, you too are very good, 
d she wo«ld reward ?/ou, if she knew 

'''Who would, sir?' 

** ' Who ! why niy daughter, to be 

re; 

" Here he again heaved a deep sigh, 

id feil asleep. 

" He awoke about three hours after; 
id I found by his voice that his strength 
as liiueh renewed. 

" * Martha,' said he, * what was 1 say- 
ig when I feil asleep ? — Oh ! — I re- 
lember now :— -I said my ehild would 
*ward you. Yes, and I am sure she 
dll ; — for though it was very unkind in 
ler never to write to me during all this 

VOL. III. N 
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time, still I am sure she will forgive and 
forget all when I am dead.' 

" An almost convulsiva sob now burst 
from me, spite of myself, and startled 
Irim excessively. 

" * Why, Martha,' said he, * what ails 
you ?' 

" ' Your — ^your talking of dying, sir; 
I can't bear it.* 

" ' Good, kind girl !' said he. ' How 
Strange it is now, that this creature, wlioin 
I have not known long, should feel for 
me — and stay with me — and nurse me, 
when those who....Pshaw! I must not 
think that way....However, Martha, I 
am glad, very glad, that you have had this 
malady, .as it can't do you any härm to 
nurse me. I could not bear to make 
victims. Yes, and that reconeiles me 
to the absence of my poor child Ad^le : 
I should have been so afraid of her catch- 
ing the fever ! Now, thank God ! she is 
hundreds of miles ofF, and in no danger ; 
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now she will hear nothing of it tili it 
11 over and I am gone, and 8he can do 
hing for me.' 

* ' Do you then think, if she had known 
i^our danger, she would have eome?' 
* * Yes, I do believe she would ; ajid 
netimes I suspect she has written; 
i that the letters were kept from me ; 
I have had to deal with sad folks/ 
" ^ Aye, sir,' said I, speaking with great 
ort ; ' I have no doubt yqur daughter 
ote often, very often/ 
" < Why how should you know any 
ing on that subject ? You did not see 
e letters come, did you ? ' 
*' ' No, sir : but then Miss Falkland 
IS too good a character for me to be- 
eve she could neglect you.' 

** * True, Martha, true ; you are a 
^jnsible good girl ; and I dare say Adhle 
id write, and often too. O fool ! cre-' 
iilous fool, that I have been ! ' 

n2 
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*' Here I insisted on giving him sorae 
cordial medicines, and on his not talkiny 
so much. The medicine he thankfull/** 
took ; but he persisted in talking, be« 
cause he said he wanted to relieve his 
mind, and give me a comihission. - How- p 
ever, as he found I would not answer, 
he desisted at last, and gradually feil 
a^leep ; — and thus another night passed. 
The next morning he reminded me that 
he had a commission to give me. y 

^' ' Martha/ said he, * when I am dead, 
take under your care, and never lose sight 
.ofit, a casket in that closet, Myat-F 
torney knows there is such a thing, for - 
I told him of it as soon as I had reason 
to be wary ; and I was going to- put it 
under his care when 1 was taken ill. It 
contains my family jewels, and some 
left by a relation to Adelaide at my 
death ; — these are her property, there- 
fore, the only property her rash father 
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, can leave her. Let them be given to 
f the care of my attonieys, Williams and 
Co., 29, Throckmorton-street ; and do 
See her yourself, and teil her how 
bitterly I repented niy unkindness to her, 
and that I blessed her with my last 
treath.' 

" Here I could not cöntain myself ; 
"but wept aloud. 

" * Tender-heartedgirl!' saidhekindly; 
* well, I will talk no more in this manner. 
There, Martha, in that closet is the 
casket, and on it a brace of loaded pistols 
that go ofF with a touch ; so take care 
how you handle them.' 

" I now recoUected that it was chiefly 
*fear of handling these pistols' which 
had prevented Angelique from carrying 
ofF the casket. But at the same time 
I recoUected with no small alarm, that 
M^rinville had called her fool, and de- 
clared he woüld not sail without the 
jewels. ^ 
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^* There is no knowledge or power, 
however insignificant, that may not be 
turned to account some time or other. 
I, at this moment, was comforted hyl 
knowing that I possessed a power notj 
usually possessed by a woman. To ex- 
piain : — ^^Vhen I was about fourteen, I 
was weakly afraid of the report and even 
of the sight of fire-arms ; and one day 
when my father sliöt at a hawk in the 
garden, I feil down and nearly fainted. He 
therefore, who, though he admired femi- 
nine delicacy, was no patron of feminine 
fears, insisted on teaching nie to load 
and fire both a gun and a pistol, as the 
means of curing this irritability of nerves; 
and as his word was law, I obeyed, though 
I began my new course of Instruction 
with a trembling hand, and a beating 
heart. The plan succeeded so completely, 
that my father then saw danger of my be- 
coming too fond of my new acquirement; 
he therefore told me, as shooting at a 




A TALE OF TRIALS. 271 

•k was too masculine an amusement 

a woman, he advised me to keep my 

ficiency in it a secret : and I had 

n forgotten it myself, tili these words 

my father's recalied it to my mind, 

h a feeling of thahkfulness. 

" I now began to perceive that my fa- 

jr 8 8ightwas rapidly returning — ^a proof 

returning strength, and therefore wel- 

me to me. But it convinced me that 

3ould not long remain coneealed from 

m ; and if he was no longer so very 

eak, there was no longer any danger 

» him in the disclosure. Yes, there was 

tie obstaele to it — the fear for me whieh 

e would immediately feel : I therefore 

asolved to remain unknown by him as 

3ng as I could. 

** The clock had now Struck twelve, 
.nd I believed my father was certainly 
iozing, if not asleep, when I heard a 
loise in the back of the house ; and as I 
istened in fearful expectation on the 
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landing-place, I was convinced that some 
persons had broken into the house from 
the garden, and were then entering the 
hall ; tlierefore I eould not summon my 
defender. Nor, as the windows of tbe 
Chamber did not look into the street, but 
were at some distance from it, could I 
call him that way. And I stood al- 
most stupid with fear upon the stairs- 
head, when I heard a voice that I knew 
to be M^rinville's, say, in broken English, 
* Go up, you dogs ! What are you afraid 
of ? If he is dead, I suppose you have 
Seen a dead man before ; and if he is 
alive, it will be easy to dispatch him.' 

** * 'Tis as I feared,' thought I, retreat- 
ing into the room : and thinking that the 
jewels would be well bestowed to pur- 
chase my father's life, I opened the doset 
door ; and having carefuUy taken the 
pistols ofF, and laid them down on the 
floor, I was ready to come for\vard and 
proffer the casket. 
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^ I found that Mörinville, afraid of in- 

ion, and vvishing to unite safety und 

1, did not enter the rooni ; but, at the 

r, direeted theni to the closet ; telling 

mtotakecareof the pistols lyingon the 

ket. And whilo. the nien, averse evi- 

itly to the task, stopped to wonder 

ether the old gentleman was alive or 

id — as, though there were lights, there 

s no one in the room — M^Tinville 

'sed them for cowards ; and iny father 

oke at the noise. 

** The men were now in the rooin ; and 

^rinville, hearing hiin say * Who is 

sre?' Said, on the outside of the 

or, * Go, kill hiiil — go!' But just as 

ey approaehed the bed, I threw open 

e closet-door : and the sight of my 

lantom-like dress and figure and pale 

leek so terrified them, that they fied 

'ecipitately, nearly overturning M6rin- 

Ue in their flight, who, thinking niy 

ther armed with the pistols was at their 

NO 
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heels, foUowed them himself with the 
utmost haste : — ^and for the present I feit 
that all danger was over. Bat before I 
eould hasten to summon the watehman, 
(having first assured myself that the ruf- 
fians had left the house,) my attention was 
called to my nearly fainting father ; who, 
fixing his eyes on me, faltered out, * It 
inust be so ! — It is she ! — It is my child !' 

" Having said this, he stretched out 
his arms to me ; but instantly feil back 
insensible on his pillow ; and it was 
sefveral minutes before I eould restore 
him to life. But when I succeeded, never 
shall I forget his eloquent look as he 
saw me bending over him, nor the affec- 
tionate embrace which foUowed, in which 
all the past was forgotten, and the pre- 
sent alone remembered. 

" My father now suddenly released 
me from his arms, and with a look of 
agony and terror conjured me never 
me near him again, exclaiming, 
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retcli that I am ! I have killed, I 
5 destroyed my pioiis and precious 
d!' 

* At tliis moment, and before I could 
any thing to pacify him, I heard a 
vy foot on the stairs, withoiit having 
xd the hall-door open ; therefore I 
3W it could not be the watchiuan : and 
father heard it too. 

" * They are Coming again/ cried he ; 
nd I fear I can't protect you! O 
»rciful Father ! save her, and let me 
rish!' 

** * Hush !' whispered I ; * remember 
re are pistols, and you know that I 
n use them.' 

" I then took the pistols from the 
oset, and laying pne on the chair near 
le, I cocked the other, and stood be- 
ind the curtain, prepared for defence. 
" The door now opened, and, as I ex- 
ected, M^rinville entered. 

I am not fool enough to be scared 
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by phantoins and ghosts/ sald he in 
French with great volubility ; * there- 
fore I am come back for niy prize.' 

" < Wretch !' cried my father, * what 
crime are you Coming to perpetrate ?' 

" ^ ]yi6inville/ cried I, drawing aside 
the curtain a little way ; * I conjure you 
to depart, and ieave these crimes unper- 
petrated.' 

'* * Adelaide ! Yes, it is Adelaide her- 
seif/ cried he : ' Who should have thought 
it ? But you shall not deprive me of the 
jewels.' 

" * You shall have my life iirst/ cried 
my father, vociferating for help in a 
voice whose strength surprised and ap- 
palled the ruffian, and convinced him that 
hehad notime to lose: hasteningtherefore 
to the bed, he was about to silence my 
father probably for ever, when I, starting 
forward, levelled my pistol at him, and 
drew the trigger ; but in vain ! — it flashed 
in the pan. And M6rinville darted round 




A TALE OF TRIALS. 277 

)ed, to vent his rage on me; butbeing. 
f armed with the other weapon of 
li, I aimed, I fired, and he feil on the 

• 

In another instant the watchman, 

moned by the sound, rushed into the 

n, and found me standing motion- 

by the bleeding M(fTinville ; shocked» 

ified, and stunned, at what my weak 

id had achieved. 

* ^ Thou blessed young creature ! did 
i do this ?' said my kind friend. 

* * He is not dead,' said I wildly ; * do 
t teil me he is dead ! let me not think 
lave committed murder!' 

" Tlie watchman now raised the body 

', and deelared he believed that he was 
»t even mortally wounded: and soon 
ter Mörinville, recovering his senses en- 
rely, raised himself on his knees. 

" * Thank Heaven !* I exclaimed most 
»rvently. 

^'^Arnen!' cried my father, ^ for I 
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should have been sorry to see thee, un- 
happy man, go to thydread account so un- 
prepared to meet it, and sent thithei* by 
my child.' ^ 

" * Come, sir, you must go with me/ 
Said the watchman : * such folks as you 
must not be suffered to go at large ; and 
after your wound is dressed I must carry 
you to the first watch-house/ 

" But M^rinville pleaded so hard to be 
allowed to escape, that, as I too favour- 
ed the side of mercy, my father commis* 
sioned the watchman to do nothing but 
Support him to the house of a surgeon, 
and leave him then, to go whithersoever 
he pleased; 

*^ Accordingly he supported him down 
stairs, for he could not stand a^one ; and 
with a thankful heart I prepared to ad- 
minist^r more medicines and wine to 
my father, when I recoliected that M^- 
rinville's accomplices might return ; and 
CQmmunicated ^ly fears to him, he 
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advised me to reload the pistols ; and tili 
the return of the watchman we remained 
in a State of the most fearful and ago- 
-nizing suspense. 

" The watchman (whose name was 
Brent) now caine up stairs, and was a 
little Startled to see me. still armed, as if 
expectmg more violence. But when I 
told him that the back of the house was 
still open, and that M^rinville's accom- 
plices might yet be on the premises, he 
declared that my precaution was quite 
right; and come what come might, he 
would watch inside the hall tili day- 
light came, and that the next day he 
would send proper persons to repair the 
breaches. 

** But we had no more cause for fear 
that night ; and before six o'clock arrived, 
niy father declared that he could bear to 
be moved into the other room, where there 
were locks and double bolts. This was 
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indeed ^ relief to my mind ; as was also 
the intelligence that M(^Tinville was not 
mortally wounded, but that his wound 
and weakness were such that he was not 
likely to stir for weeks ; and finding hini 
to be a gentleman who (as M^rinville 
Said) had been shot in a iove frolic, the 
surgeon allowed him to lodge in his 
house. 

'* I was now really oppressed as it were 
with the sense of the mercies which I had 
received ; and when by the aid of the good 
Brent I saw my rapidly recovering parent 
lying in a clean and healthy bed, and 
breathing' a pure and salubrious air, I 
found it impossible to clothe my feelings 
in words, and I eould only weep and lift 
up my heart in silent thankfulness to my 
Creator. 

" Time now flew on rapid wings ; and 
the day was too short for what my father 
had to teil arid to ask, and I to ask and 
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teil in return. And O how sweet it 
was now to talk of Delaval with my fa- 
ther ! But I was really foreed to break 
from hjm sometiiiies, to escape from the 
painful expressions of bis gratitude — a 
Word which ought never to be used from 
a parent to a child ; and also in order to 
prevent him from talking himself ill 
again. Those who bave watebed over 
convalescence like this, know tbat such 
cönvalescents are always inclined to talk 
unceasingly. 

** Night, the fourth night since my 
arrival, was now come. My father was 
trying to sleep, and I had thrown myself 
011 a mattress on the floor beside him, 
when a gentle tap was heard at the bolt- 
ed door, and I heard the voice of Brent 
begging to speak to me, But I made 
him speak again, and eonvince me also 
by what he said that he was indeed Brent, 
before I would open the door. At length 
I did so ; and in one moment I found 
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myself claspecF to the bosom of Dela- 
val. 

" All recoUections, all consciousness, 
but that he was there — that I held his 
band — that I gazed on his face — ^were at 
that moment utterly annihilated. And 
when I heard my fatber forbid him to 
come near him, but add to the prohibi- 
tion the wärmest blessing and the kindest 
words of welcome, overcome with joy 
I fainted, from the variety of overwhekn- 
ing emotions. 

"The moment of recovered sense 
was, alas ! painful as well as sweet : for 
though Delavars countenance expressed 
nothing but gladness, I saw that my 
swoon had alarmed my father, and that 
he feared I had taken the infection. 

*' * I have taken no infection but that 
of happiness,' said I ; * and if you would 
but be quiet, and go to sleep, I should 
be quite well; and Delaval will come 
again to-morrow morning.' 
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' ' No/criedBrent, Hhafis impossible; 
i you seeni so sorry to see the young 
itleman, that I am unwilling to teil 
i I let him come only on condition 
t he was not to go away again.' 
'' * Oh ! but he rnay catch the fever, 
i die!' lexclaimed. 
<f < \Y\\y so, miss ? You have^ not 
jght it ; and now you have purified and 
iiigated the house, and it is quite 
other thing.' 

*' Still I was alarmed ; but I could do 

)thing but submit : and remembering 

ere was a room with a feather bed in it 

1 the very top of the house, I prevailed 

ii Delaval to try to sleep there, as he had 

avelled night and day since my express 

vertook him on the road, and showed 

im my unsealöd letter to the governess, 

^hich he ventured to read : instantly 

Urning his horses' heads to London, he 

ame, resolved to share my perils, and to 

ive or die with me. 
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" Alas ! it vfes difficult for us to defer 
tili morning the numerous iqquiries and 
all the various interesting Communica- 
tions which we had to give and receive : 
but consideration for my father enjoined 
the Separation; and I believe previous 
fatigue, and the exhaustion of strong. 
eihotion, were' able to counteraet even 
the wakefülness and restlessness of 

" I however kept myself awake tili I 
had given my father his second medicine, 
and day began to dawn ; then to oblige 
him, and remove his anxions fears, I 
threw myself on my mattress, and slept 
soundly for an hour or two. AVhen I 
awoke, it was now for the first time, I may 
say for years, that I awoke to joyful an- 
ticipation, and to the certain expectation 
of gazing on the two beings whom I 
loved best in the world, and at the same 
time too. 

*^ But this enjoyment was qounteracted 
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a most painful but perhaps most salu- 

y nianner, and my feelings subdued 

ain into a more wholesoine and quiet 

le, by the severe return of illness to 

y poor father. Ile had been too much 

sakened to bear unhurt the succession 

: all the most powerful passions in turn 

perating on his debilitated frame ; and 

)r some days fever of the low kind, as 

ital often as the plague itself, wore hirn 

Lown to the very verge of the grave ; and 

. might myself have sunk under the fa- 

igue and anxiety of nursing, had not my 

task been shared by Delaval, and my 

anxiety soothea by his presence and his 

care. 

" Delaval's history of himself was this: 
His fellow prisoner, an Englishman, had 
died in prison ; and he had bribed his 
jailor to say he himself had died, and then 
in time he bribed him to let him escape. 
** We now seriously began to think of 
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removing, and removing, by DelavaVs 
advice, to another country ; as those 
wicked people had certainly made iny 
father a suspected character, and it was 
therefore better that we should return 
to France and to Provence, where 
Delaval still possessed a very delightful 
abode. 

" My father approved of the plan ; 
and the more^o, as he said, * because his 

§ 

estate, his paternal estate, had now 
passed into other hands^ and he should 
hate to remain in England to see it en- 
jöyed by another/ 

" * My dear sir,' said Delaval, on 
hearing this, ' if that be your only ob- 
jeetion to remain here, remain by all 
means ; for your estate is not, I hope I 
may say, gone out of the family, as I 
am the fortunate purchaser of it. I de- 
posited the money for it, in case it was 
sold, before I went abroad, and I hold 
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low only as Steward for you, or for 
ir daughter.' 

*• I never yet saw niy father so affected : 

; he could only press Delaval's band 

bis, — speak he could not, nor was it at 

necessaiy, — for, joining my hand to 

ilavaFs, he pressed them both together 

Ins, and we required nothing more. 

" To be brief. It was resolved that 

2 should remove froni London, and get 

» the coast as soon as we could, But the 

atchnmn advised that we should go in 

isguise, to escape troublesome examina- 

ions and interruptions ; and he agreed 

procure disguises for Delaval and me. 

•""or niy father I had the coat and other 

hings of poor old Mansel, which were 

'or a gentleman, disguise sufficient. 

" At ten that night our faithful and as- 
siduous friend furnished us not only with 
the disguises necessary, but also with 
the nieans of removal : and having pro- 
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cured a sort of farmer's covered cart and 
a stout horse, he stationed them in a lit- 
tle lane at the end of our garden ; and at 
midnight we prepared to leave the seene 
of danger and of death. I mut say that 
we parted from our humble friend with 
an earnest wish to meet again ; and 

• 

as Delaval had the power to show 
our gratitude more strongly than bv 
words, he settled on hiin such an an- 
nuity as would secure to him and bis 
aged parent, to whom he was tenderly 
attached, every comfovt that they re- 
quired. * And if/ we added, * on ber 
death, you wtsh to see us again, and will 
come and live, with us abroad, we will 
find employment for you, and give you 
a home ; and through the person wbo 
pays you your annuity you can always 
hear of us, and send to us.' 

" The good Brent was all thankful- 
ness, and we parted. 



^ 
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* Behüld US now, at niidnight, in the 

guise of peasants, and in a farnier's 

ty turning our backs on London and 

noxious vapour». But whatever was 

r anxiety to get away fron) it and froin 

igland, we could not think of going to 

5 coast without visiting the poor old 

tler ; and we directed our liorses' heads 

the insulated inn, not being quite sure 

lether we should gain adniittance. But 

the iandlord was a rational man, and 

\ assured hhnourhousehad been washed 

d funiigatedy and our linen changed 

;ain and again, since the plague had 

tacked the house and iny father, he 

Imitted us to what was, we found, the 

;ath-bed of poor Mansel. But never 

in I forget the life and joy which beani- 

l in his fast-closing eyes, when he be- 

4d my father, foUowed by Delaval and 

lyself, approach his bedside, and heard 

ly father exclaim, pressing nie fondly to 

im as he spoke, — ' Mansel, this crea- 

VOL. III. ü 
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ture came just in time, and she saved my 
life!' 
' " * Lord, now leitest thou tliy servant 
depart in peace ! ' cried the old man, 
gaziilg with an expression of calm thank- 
fulness on my father. 

" * See, Mansel/ said I, * see ! my fa- 
ther has your coat and linen on ; and it 
has been so useful to us !' 

«A flush of pride, mixed prdbably 
with a less pleasant emotion — ^the con- 
sciouness of my father's past and present 
peril, and a feeling of almost feudal re- 
verence, which made him deem it a sort 
of degradation to Ins raaster to wear his 
coat — nowcrimsoned over his wan coun- 
tenance. But an expression of thank- 
fulness was still the predominant one ; 
and again he thanked God audibly. That 
was the last elibrt of expiring nature : he 
now tried to grasp my father's band and 
mine to his fast-heaving bosom, and for 
a minute or two we feit his heart beat 
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inst our united fingers ; but in another 
ant it ceased to beat^ — and a glance at 
changed features showed us that all 
over. 

* It was with difficulty we got my fa- 
r away from the body ; nor would he 
tili 'he had closed the old man's 
s. 

^ My father had suffered so muoh from; 

: treaehery of those whom he loved and 

sted, that he clung, fondly clung, to 

i faithful amongst the faithless — and 

^hhadManselbeentohim. Andwhen 

opening the old man's will, which he 

d intrusted to the landlord, it was 

jnd that he had left (as he had no near 

iations) all his little earnings to my fa- 

er, it was with the greatest difficulty 

at we could prevail on him not to stay 

id attend the funeral himself. But 

ter the strictest charge to have it con- 

jcted in the.most respectable manner 

ossible^ we induced him to set off. In- 

o2 
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deed delay was dangerous ; for a person, 
sent by our friend Brent, came to us to 
say that one of the agents of the govern- 
ment had come to inquire if Mr. Falk- 
land was alive or dead ; and finding on 
examining the neighbours that there was 
reason to think he was alive and well, 
and had got away in the night, he had 
declared a search Warrant would soon be 
sent after him. 

*' Accordingly we travelled all the jiext 
night, still retaining our cart and our 
disguises. To be brief. We at length 
reached the coast of Yarmouth in safety; 
and after a prosperous voyage we landed 
at Rotterdam, whence we propeeded to 
Paris : and having seen every thing worth 
seeing there and on the road, travelling 
or resting as best suited my father's vary- 
ing strength, we found ourselves at length 
again in Provence. 

" Gladly indeed did Delaval and I hail 
once more the beloved banks of the Du- 
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rance ; and that craäle of out loves became 
the scene of our weJded happiness. 
With what heartfelt delight did Delaval 
and I renew at the tomb of my mother, 
those vows of eternal loVe which we ex- 
changed there so many years ago, and 
which so many disasters since had 
threatened to render vain ! But we met 
there once more, with our affection ce- 
mented still stronger by time and trials : — 
and now we met to part no more. 

" But the scenes which recoUection so 
much endeared to us, it rendered nearly 
intolerable to my father ; and the house 
and the garden adjoining Delavars, which 
he quitted in 1 660 with such regret, be- 
cause he had inhabited them with my 
mother, and that they breathed of her, 
were now become odious in his sight ; 
since he considered himself as having in- 
sulted her revered memory by giving her 
so uaworthy a successor : nor could he 
ever prevail on himself to visit her tomb, 
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once the objwt of his daily tribute of 
floweris. ' ' 

" In short, it was so evident tous that 
our present abode had a pernicious efiect 
on my fathers health and spirit$, that 
we resolved to abandon it : and not many 
months after our märriage we hired a 
very fine house hear Marseilles, which 
commanded a view of the bay and the 
port; — a view which in beauty perhaps 
the World cannot parallel ; and thitherwe 
removed. 

" My father cousented.to continue 
with US as our boarder — but pri no other 
terms. And the legacy of Mansel, the 
sale of his town-hoüse (when the plague 
ceased), and the wreck of his property 
Hiter his debts were paid, gave him at 
last a comfortable income again. 

" Let US now look back to the foreign- 
ers. 

" Madame du Vernis reached Paris in 
safety, and jpined her husband there. 
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received her kindly> because she 

ught money and goods with her ; and 

therefore forgave her the way in whieh 

had acquired them ; but he did not 

get it, — and her life was more wretched 

;h him than ever. At length misery 

)ught on disease ; and fearing it was 

infectious one, her husband left her 

she had left my father ; and she died, 

'Or unhappy woman ! without a friend to 

looth her dying pillow, or a relative to 

ose her eyes. 

^' Adrienne's fate was a happier one. 

he had married into a respectable and 

omestie üamily, and had a kind husband ; 

nd the maternal tie excited in her young 

leart a sense of duty and of happiness 

i^hich her pernicious education had 

iitherto counteracted ; and I have always 

leard good accounts of her, both as a 

mother and a wife. 

" M^rinville — the ruffian, profligate, 
md disgraced M^rinville — after strug- 
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gling for months between life and death 
in disease, the consequence of bis wouhd, 
was so deeply awakened to a sense of bis 
past wickedness, especially of that which 
bad plunged bim in bis State of sufFering, 
tbat be made a füll confession of all bis 
guilt to bis compassionate host ; and 
owned to bim, that, seeing bis accom- 
plices take flight in alarm, he concluded 
tbat my fatber, aniied witb the pistols, 
was bebind them, and not that they ran 
away because they f ancied they had seen a 
speetre ; but that as ßoon as be found bis 
error, he returned, resolved to murder 
wbosoever opposed bis designs. 

" Wbether it was tbat bis body was 
healed by the relief aiforded to bis mind 
by confession, I know tuot ; but he cer- 
tainly, as I have beard, recovered from 
that time : and wben alje to be removed, 
be rewaFded tbe surgeon bandsomely by 
some remittanees which' bis sisterhad tbe 
justice to send bim out of her evil gains ; 
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and then he returned to France : where 
going from utter scepticism to the ex- 
treme of fanaticism, (a very common 
catse,) he took the vows in the order of 
La Trappe ; and his health, never firmly 
re-established, soon sunk imder the rigid 
discipline of the order ; and his death — as 
she reallywastenderlyattached to him — 
put a finishing stroke to the earthlyhopes 
of the wretched Angelique, who did not 
long survive him ; and whose end, I fear, 
had not the consolations of his . 

" But to return to happier scenes 
and happier persons — ourselves and my 
father. 

" Our residence at Marseilles was a 
succession of happy years. Delaval and 
I saw our youth renewed in three lovely 
children....But I forgot — I am writing to 
them. Yet why should I hesitate to 
give them the meed that they so well de- 
serve? why hesitate to say, that from 
infancy to childh'ood, from childliood 

o5 
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up to youth, and now as virtuous wives 
and tender mothers, my daughters have 
ever been sources of pridie and pleasure 
to nie ? and that my son treads in the 
Steps of bis ever-admirable fatber ? Yes, 
twenty years of our residenee at Marseilles 
was uninterrupted enjoyment ; and there- 
fore to describe it would be impossible. 
The gilded vessel with every säil unfuried, 
that, catchiiig the sunbeams and the 
westem breeze, glides down the smooth 
surface of the. summer sea, charms the 
sight as it passes, and still shines bright- 
ly to the memory when it has vanished ; 
but still it leaves no trace behind it to 
mark that it has beai. 

" And thus is it with düys passed in 
uniform coiitentment — one day resembled 
another in its flight, as each undulating 
motion of the white-sailed vessel resem- 
bled the other on the bright aod buoyant 
wave. But to describe them were as im- 
possible as tedious. 
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"However, as soon as the edictof Nantz 
was revoked, my father, who had with 
difficultytolerated living under a complete 
despotism, became outrag^ous in his ex- 
pressions of discontent ; and was, I own, 
justly loud in his censures of that weak 
monarch, most falsely called the Great ; 
who, when no longer able to lead a life 
of notorious profligacy, refomied (as he 
called it), married a subject, and became 
a narrow-minded, cruel, and persecuting 
bigot; But it was a comfort to nie to 
Icnow.that my father, when angry, always 
spoke his own native language, which 
luckily no one around us understood. 

** It was now that what has been hap- 
pily called la mission bottee^ or the boot> 
ed mission, took place ; and that dragoons 
were sent as missionaries to convert the 
poor Hugonots, andfrighten people into 
conviersion, they knew not why. You 
may suppose my father was tolerably 
eloquent on this subject : and had there 
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not been at this time a prospect for him 
of returning to England not only in safety 
but with triiimph, — of returning to what 
my father called regenerated England, — 
bis restlessness and dissatisfaction would 
have clouded over the sunsbihe of our 
days . But in 1688 the Prince of Orange 
landed in Torbay ; and in 1689 he and 
the princess bis wife were declared king 
and queen of England, by the names of 
* William and Mary.' 

** Never shall I lose sight of the image 
of my father when he first heard of the 
abdication of James Stuart, (as he called 
him,) and of this glorious event. He 
had a silk nightcap on — ^his usual morn- 
ing costume ; and he threw bis cap up 
in the air, and shouted with a shout of 
ecstasy. 

" Delaval and a loyal Provenifale mar- 
quis were Walking in our garden at this 
moment ; and seeing the action fröm the 
window, they both thought my father 
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1 seized with a sudden fit of phrensy ; 

l the former liastening füll speed to the 

ise, did not feel his fears diminished 

en my bald-headed father clasped him 

his bosom in a rapturous embrace. 

ckily, however, my father explained the 

ase of his delight before the old marquis 

üld arrive; and Delaval begged my 

;her'to let him exphiin an appearance 

singülar. He did so, by telling the 

arquis it was the astonishing news from 

ngiand that had so agitated my father : 

id when he heard what it was, the loyal 

Id man concluded that indignant grief 

nd not joy had thrown lepanvre Monsieur 

alkland into a phrensy ; and he had the 

fiost entire pity and sympathy for his 

eelings ; while I, seeing that, if my father 

taid a moment longer, he would burst 

nto someviolent expressionswhich would 

nake him an objeet of aversion and sus- 

)icion while we staid, hurried him, on 
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pretenceof his requiring quiet and silence, 
into the next room. 

^^Iliat eyeningand the next day innu- 
merable were the inquiries made after us 
and our iEather — that loyal and respectable 
subject of le bon rot Jaqties ; and it was 
with great satisfaction that I saw the 
carriages drive round, which were to con- 
vey US from the land of bigotry and 
despotism to the land of;^my. birth,- and 
now the land of freedom, safety, and 
toleration. For during our twenty^four 
years residence abroad, Delavai and I had 
resumed our polemical studies ; and from 
mature conviction had resolved to abjure 
the errors of the Church of Rome as soon 
as we reached Liondon : nor couldwe hdp 
rejoicing still more at this deeision of 
our consciences, when we received the in- 
telligence, just before we set off, that the 
last relation who stood between Delavai 
and an earldom in his fainily was now 
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id, and that he would retum to England 

rl of Seaton and Baron Delaval. 

" At length the niorning of our de- 

rture arrived: and though overjoyed at 

t idea of retuming to England (especially 

the thought seemed to restore my be- 

/ed father to all the vigour of youth), I 

t considerable pain at leaving the scene 

so many years of perfect happiness. 

** It would be impossible for me to 

fscribe my own or Delavars feelings 

hen we again saw the white cliifs of 

Ibion ! To describe my father's, there- 

»re, may well be an impossible task. He 

ho had left his country, impoverished 

nd ill, a proscribed man, and in danger 

f losing his liberty, was now returning 

lealthy, rieh, and happy, — and come to 

bide in a land of freedom and of safety ! 

iis daughter too — ^his only child — com- 

ng with her husband to present herseif 

md ehildrenat the courtof her sovereigns^ 

bremost amongst the nobles of the land ! 
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*^ I am süre, as the camages whirled 
US along the road'to London, my father 
forgot he was on the verge of eighty ; and 
feit as young and vigorous as when (but 
for the earnest and agonized entreaties of 
my mother, then on the point of being 
confined) hc wanted to foUow Colonel 
Hampden to the field. 

" He was never tired of looking out 
of the Window, and he fancied that al- 
ready the people looked happier ; and 
scarcely could he help nodding to them 
as he passed, and audibly wishing them 
joy. Once or twice we heard shouting in 
the street ; and it was well it was dark, for 
my father would shout too with his head 
out of the window, though he could not 
know why. 

" Oh ! sweet is the intoxication, sweet 
the foUy of happiness ! and we had all of 
US purchased such joy as this in England 
by many a bitter pang» 

" The good cid Brent too, who, I for- 
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tö say, joined us in Provence on 
leath of bis mother, and became our 
je-steward, was now in our train, and 
yed the idea of breathing bis last in 
3wn country. 

Yoii know already tbat tbe picture of 

witb a redcross on my neck, wbicb was 

jrted by my fatber's express command, 

nemorial of tbe scenes of tbe plague, 

. painted at Marseilles, by a celebrated 

:ncb artist, at my fatber's express de- 

;; and tbat tbe small wbole-lengtb 

me witb my lantern first accosting 

snt, witb a street and dead bodies in 

; back-ground, was also executed by 

n, for my too grateful parent, wbo 

^ed to recall and perpetuate wbat be 

med tbe triumpb of filial love. Brent 

well as bimself and Delaval were 

inted at tbe same time; — and tbis 

irrative will, I trust, be no uninteresting 

^planation of these ptctures . 

" You will readily remember tbat we 
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were not slow in presenting ourselves in 
ihe royal circle at WTiitehall : nor can 
you have forgotten how graciously we 
were received. Nor can I forget, and 
you, my children, as you are now mo- 
thers yourselves, will readily enter , into, 
the joy I feit at Hearing not only that the 
Lady Adelaide and jthe Lady Mary De- 
laval were amongst the most beautiful of 
the young ladies at court — ^fbr that was 
no merit of their own; but that the 
queen as well as others remarked that 
their manners and their dress, both for 
eleganee and modesty, were a pattem 
to other young ladies ; and proved not 
only their taste and understanding, but 
their nice sense of propriety* 

" You may remember also, that on 
the second day of my appearance at 
court, the queen, who had heard my 
Story from a partial friend of ours, com- 
plimented me on my filial piety — ^a com- 
pliment which, from her Ups, surprised 
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as I thought thai a virtue which the 

fhter of the dethroned king, and the 

of the reigning one, was not sup- 

id to hold in high estimation. 

It was however a great joy to me 

iny father did at last recoUect he was 

longer young, and wished to leave 

tdon ; for I sighed for the quiet of the 

ntry : therefore, when Delaval (after 

liad both abjured theCatholic religion) 

l taken the oaths and his seat, and 

ild be spared from his duties in parlia- 

nt^ we retired to his noble mansion in 

; north, meaning to reside chiefly.there 

ring the remainderof our lives ; but not 

fore (by my beloved lord's desire) Knel- 

' had painted that whole-length of 

3 which shows me, O how unlike the 

•mer pietures ! fat and blooming with 

alth and happiness. 

" And I was indeed happy then ; — nay, 

im happy still. Heaven still spares to 

\ my father in green old age ; and his 
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great grand-children are ever welcome 
playmates round his knee. 

" It is, you know, at his desire that I 
have written this narrative, without leav- 
ing out any relation or any remark that 
bears hard in any way on him . * I know, 
Ad&le/ Said he, * you will set down nought 
in maliee ; but I insist on it that you 
shall nothing extenuate ;* and I have 
scrupulously obeyed him. 

" I must notice one instance of con- 
sistency of feeling and principle in my 
father : — ^whatever were his political pre- 
judiees and his party spirit, he never let 
either conquer his sense of justice and 
his abhorrence of injustice. When he 
heard of the massacre at Glenco, — 
and found that if the king knew nothing 
of it, he had certainly omitted to take the 
proper steps to prevent the possibility of 
its taking place, — he declared he never 
would go to court again. For though 
he admired the principle on which Wil- 
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had beeil elected, and belleved the 

rch a constitutional one, he never 

I like the man after that bloody busi- 

and therefore would not pay hini 

nark of private respect. 

My beloved lord tried to reason with 

on this subject, and to convince hhn 

the whole fault rested with Lord 

r and Lord Breadalbane; — but he 

Id not listen to him. He said that a 

j who did his duty should see nar- 

ly into the details of every transac- 

i likely to involve the shedding of 

nan blood, and the felloiv ought to 

e taken care to employ conscientious 

[ humane nien. 

* When I heard niy father again speak- 
; of kings without their titles, and by 
3verend designations, I knew all argu- 
; was vain ; and that King William 
s irrevocably deposed from his .good 
inion. 

" I have nothing more to add ; except 
assurance that every breath I breathe 
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is one of thankfulness for blessings so 
vast, and, I niay add, so undesen^ed. 
Yet let me draw one moral from my tale 
myself, as a warning, an example, and an 
encouragemönt to others,That to perfonn 
one's duty, at whatever risk and sacrifice 
to oneself, is always the safest, and even 
in this World is usually the happiest 
path; and that powerless to destroy— 
however they niay threaten — ^beat the 
waves of woe against the endangered 
feet of those, who firmlyand closely cling 
unto the Rock of Ages." 



% 



When I had finished the manuscript, 
my host, looking in, asked me if I should 
not now like to see the picture whieh he 
promised to show me; and throwing 
open the doors of what he calledTiis best 
drawing-room, Ibeheld the picture by 
Kneller, mentioned above ; and saw this 
interesting woman at fuU-length, in the 
ermined rohes of a countess, which grace- 
fiilly hung over a rieh white satin gown ; 
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n the table by her side was her co- 

is picture, Kneller*8 master-piece I 
, did indeed exhibithersweetcoun- 
ce in the pferfection of happiness ; 
every finger dimpled, and her fine- 
ed throat and shoulders/round, and 
ative of health, as well as beauty. 
le I gazed on her, I could not be- 
that she was then at the advaneed 
of seven-and-forty. Biit so it was; 
I could not but exclaim, " ^Vliat a 
ervative is happiness ! There is no 
netic like it." And I must own that 
'n I looked at this lady, and saw from 
speakingface such a thorough con- 
;ion that she feit as happy as she pro- 
jed to be — the pleasing conscious- 
.s that she had at length inet with her 
»erts, forced into my eyes as I gazed 
her, no unpleasing tears., 
My host now claimed niy promise, and 
ering all the nariies of the parties, I 
ve given the nianuscript to tHe world j 
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sure that it will excite friendly sympatliy 
in some, and be received, I trust, with 
indulgence at least from all. i 

I have Said as little as I well could do 
on politicsy in a narrative of tinies so füll 
of political tumults and interests ; but 
not to allude to theni at all, would have 
indicated as little Observation, and as 
much callousness of feeling, in the writer, 
as that voyager would exhibit, who, while 
sailing down a wide and rapid river, 
should täke no notice, and make no nien- 
tion in his Journal, of the rocks and 
mountains by which the river was bound- 
ed, the shallows or the rapids which 
occasionally obstructed his passage, and 
the trees and flowers that shaded and 
ornamented its banks. 
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